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They ſhall ſing in the ways of the Lord: for great is the glory of 
the Lord. Pal. cxxxviii. 85. 

My heart is fixed, O God, my heart is fixed: I will fing and give 
praiſe. Pal. Ivii. 7. 

They ſhall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodneſs, 
aud-thall fing of thy righteouſneſs, Pſal. cxlv. 7. 

Let the inhabitants of the rock fing; let them ſhout from the top 
of the mountains. Let them give glory unto the Lord, and de- 
clare his praiſe in the iſlands. Ifaiali xlii. 11, 12. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


— I 


Tux following Poem will be found, on com- 
pariſon with the former Edition, to have 
undergone conſiderable alterations. It may, 
therefore, be needful to inform the Public, 
that theſe alterations were made, and the 
whole finiſhed for the preſs, by the worthy 
Author himſelf ; and that it has received from 

| the Editor, neither alteration, nor addition, | 
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) 


OF 


Mn. JOSEPH SWAIN. 


Ms. Joseen Swain, the Author of the follow- 


ing Poem, was born at Birmingham, in the 


year 1761. His father and mother died when 


he was very young; which, probably, was no 
ſmall diſadvantage, with regard to his educa- 
tion. | p | 


At an early age he was put apprentice to an 


Engraver, in the place of his nativity : but he 
did not finiſh his apprenticeſhip to his maſter at 
Birmingham. For, coming up to London, he 
ſerved the latter part of the time to his Brother, 
who was of the ſame buſineſs.— Relative to the 
reaſons and circumſtances of his removal to the 
Metropolis, there is no information. They 


were, perhaps, of no material conſequence ; 


otherwiſe, 1t 1s generally profitable to mark the 
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interpoſition of Providence in every ftep we 
take. 

After he came to London, he became ac- 
quainted with a circle of gay and thoughtleſs 
youths, that were extremely fond of plays, and 


of dancing. Being, himſelf, naturally of a live- 


Jy, cheerful diſpoſition, and poſſeſſing a poetical 
turn of mind; his company was much deſired, 
and eagerly ſought ; *' eſpecially after he had 
compoſed ſome Songs, Poems, and Plays: for 
then he was introduced to certain perſons of ſu- 
perior character, who encouraged him in that 
line of conduct. 

In the midſt of theſe purſuits, however, it 
occurred to his mind, that he was neglecting 
the Holy Scriptures; that he was in the road to 
deſtruction; and that his end would be miſer- 
able. He, therefore, purchaſed a Bible: his 
convictions of fin increaſed; and his conſcience 
was greatly alarmed with apprehenfions of eter- 
nal ruin. For thus, in his Diary, April 2, 1782, 
he deſcribes the ſtate of his mind. 

I I wes followed, for about fix months, or 


= more, with dreadful ideas of eternal torments; 


and, particularly, in the night ſeaſon : fearing 
jeſt, by fire, or fickneſs, or ſome other means, 
3 
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I might be removed into the endleſs fire of 
© hell, Theſe things, however, were not] ef- 
© fetual to cauſe me to leave my worldly ac- 
« quaintance, and finful practices. For I till 
found that I loved my fins, and was not able 
to give them up; though I feared the puniſh- 
* ment due to them. After a long ſucceſſion 
* of theſe things, together with many legal 
© workings, and various attempts to make my 
* own peace with God; on the day above men- 
* tioned, as I was going with my companions 
in fin to a place of entertainment, I felt my 
heart gradually melted into love of being; into 
© love of my own being; and defired that every 
body might be made happy.—l1 then attempted 
© to ſeek to God by prayer; and was aſſiſted 
with ſuch a ſpirit of ſupplication, as, till then, 
1 was a ſtranger to——I then had many 
« paſſages of ſcripture brought to my remem- 
* brance: wherein I ſaw myſelf as a ſinner, 
© and Chriſt as a Saviour, Yea, I ſaw and be- 
© lieved that he died for me, and that I ſhould 
«© ſoon be with him in glory, at the right hand 
of God. And oh! how did my enraptured 
* ſoul rejoice in this great ſalvation, at this 
time! So great were the peace and ſatisfac- 
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tion I enjoyed, that I thought I could bear to 
* be confined in the darkeſt dungeon for ever 
provided, I might always feel, what I then 
felt, of the preſence of God in my ſoul; And. 
ſo much did I fear getting back into the world 
© again, that I was ready to pray, that I might 
© never eat, drink, or be employed about earth - 
ly things, any more for eyer.—But ah! the 
* heavenly viſion was not to continue always; 
© as I ſoan found by experience. For, in about. 
two hours, from the time I went into the 

< place [of entertainment], a kind of coldneſs 
* ſeized my frame; and, almoſt on a ſudden, the 
< heavenly ſcene was ſnatched away, and I was 
left with little more than the remembrance of 
it; except that, in my heart, I felt an aching. 
void, which I was POW all things elſe 
* could never fill.” 

Thus it pleaſed God to bene the Author of 
this Poem to the knowledge of himſelf, without 
the uſe of any external means, except the bleſſed 
Bible. It is worthy of devout obſervation, that, 
under ſuch remarkably unfavourable circum- 
ſtances, the Holy Scripture ſhould prove effec- 
tual to his conviction and converſion - ſhould 
make him wiſe unto ſalvation, through faith 
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=whioh-is in Chriſt Jeſus : while multitudes, who 
fit under the joyful ſound, year after year, periſh, 
in ignorance and unbelief! * _ "Me 
No ſooner was he acquainted with the way 

of ſalvation, than he began to warn his com- 
panions of their danger; and told them plainly, 
that if they would*not go to heaven with him, 
he would endeavour to go by himſelf. An ex- 
cellent example this, for all young Chriſtians 
to follow! Reader, has the bleſſed Redeemer 
made you a partaker of his great ſalvation 2? 
Then, | 

© Tell to guilty ſinners round, 

What a dear Saviour you have found: 


Point them to his redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Behold the way to God” _ 


He had been uſed to compoſe Songs, and to 
fing them for bis own amuſement; but he could 
reliſh them no longer: for ſubjects of a nobler 
nature now occupied his mind. He, therefore, 
began to employ himſelf in compoſing Hymns 
for his own uſe: which, indeed, proved very 
beneficial to him; as it was the occaſion of 
bringing him under an evangelical miniſtry, 
and of his becoming acquainted with truly re- 
ligious people, For, when he was ſinging one 
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of his Hymns, a certain perſon, who had been 
uſed to attend an evangelical miniſtry, took 
notice of it; and aſked him, What Hymn it 
* was?” to which he replied, © It is one of my 
oon.“ The perion then gave him an invita- 
tion to go with him to Spa-Fields Chapel: to 
which he immediately conſented, Accordingly, 
on the next Lord's day, they went: but it is 


not ealy to deſcribe, either the ſurpriſe he felt, 


or the delight he enjoy'd, in hearing the ſame 
things from the pulpit, which he had ſo re- 
cently experienced. This Diſcourſe, which was 
preached-by Mr. Wills, was the firſt evangelical 
ſermon he ever heard. On being aſked, How 
he approved the ſermon ? he replied, * I am 
© ſure what the preacher ſaid is true; for he 
© has deſcribed my feelings better than I can 


* myſelf.” He felt ſuch love to the people who 


were at the chapel, that he would have been 
glad to have converſed with any of them, For 
he looked upon them all as excellent Chriſtians, 


and ſuppoſed them all to be truly happy. 


Soon after this, a friend took him to hear an 
Arminian preacher ; whoſe doctrine was ſo dif- 
ferent from his convictions and feelings, that he 
could by no means approve of it. This, though 
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apparently a trifling circumſtance, proved of 
great importance to him: as it was the occa- 
fion, in'the courſe of divine Providence, of his 
entering into that connection in which he be- 
came ſo happy and uſeful. For, his friend con- 
verſing with him reſpecting the ſermon ; and 
he giving his opinion upon it with great free- 
dom; the former, with an air of ſurpriſe, re- 
plied; © Why, you are a Calvin/?” But he, 
not knowing that profeſſed Chriſtians are diſ- 
tinguiſhed by various denominations, anſwered; 
I am no Catvinijt: I am a Chriſtian. His 
friend, however, finding his ſentiments to bear 
that aſpe&, adviſed him to. go and hear Mr. 
Rippon : ſaying, * I think his preaching would 
* ſuit you.“ Accordingly he went, and found 
the miniſtry very much bleſſed to his edifica- 
tion. After having attended a confiderable 
time, and formed a friendly acquaintance 
among the people; he was defirous of being 
baptized, and of joining the church. In pur- 
ſuance of which, he was propoſed as a candi- 
date for communion ; he publicly profeſſed his 
faith in Jeſus Chriſt ; was baptized on May 11, 
1783; received into fellowſhip with that church; 
and went on /us Way rejoicing. 
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He was, indeed, ſo remarkably full of love 
and zeal, that many of his Chriſtian friends 
thought he was ripening faſt for heaven. Once, 
after hearing a ſermon preached by. Mr, Ber- 
ridge, he ſaid to his wife, My dear, I do 
« think I ſhall die with joy.” But, on ſeeing 
her much affected, he refrained; and ſaid, he 
would endeavour to keep ſuch parts of his ex- 
perience to himſelf. But though, when in ſuch 
delightful frames, he ſaid very little reſpecting 
them; yet his conntenance would ſhew, that 
his heart was overflowing with joy. | 

It is worthy of obſervation, however, that 
though his own enjoyments were ſo great, yet 
he had a tender regard for ſuch as were weak 
in faith, and haraſſed with fears: taking every 
opportunity of adminiſtering conſolation to per- 
ſons of this caſt. And, indeed, he well knew 
what it was to be exerciſed with darkneſs and 
temptation : for though he experienced ſo much 


Joy and peace in believing, he felt much of the 


plague of his own heart. 

It may be juſtly ſuppoſed, that his being ſo 
habitually employed in devoutly meditating on 
the infinitely excellent Jeſus, and on his great 
ſalvation, was a mean of his enjoying ſuch an 


* "o#d. 
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High degree of happineſs. Are you defirons, 
Chriſtian reader, of poſſeſfing an equal meaſure 
of ſpirituel peace and holy joy? Then, fre- 
quently meditate on the exceeding riches of 
grace, as diſplayed in ſaving the moſt ungodly 
ſinners that believe in the Lord Jeſus Chriſt. 


That the Reader may form ſome notion of 


the various exerciſes which Mr. Swain had in 
his own mind, in the interval between his join- 
ing the church before mentioned, and his being 
ſolemnly called to the miniſterial work ; I will 
produce a few extracts from his Diary. 

July 17, 1783. Bitterneſs of ſoul inex- 
< preſlible. Much relief from private prayer. 
« Surpriſing deliverance, in meditation, and eja- 
( culation of thought to God: yet more bleſſ- 
* ed in prayer. This day, e valley of Achor 


* was a door of hope to thee, O my ſoul! Re- 


* member this, and always caſt thy burden on 
* the Lord, who careth for thee, The goodneſs 
and condeſcenſion of the heart of God, are 
© aſtoniſhing beyond meaſure; and can only be 
felt, but not expreſſed, by man. O, the 


* height, depth, length, and breadth, of the 


love of God! Who can meafure it ?—Such 


deep diſtreſs, and ſuch amazing liberty of 


= 
4a. at. 2 


4 neſs, intemperance, preſumption, &c. : and as 
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* ſoul, in one day, I never remember to have 
felt before! Wait on the Lord, O, my ſoul; 
© wait on the Lord, and forget not all his benefits, 
* NoTs, That it is good, it is very profitable, 
though it be never ſo bitter, to have one's 
© wounds probed to the quick. 

* Aug. 6, Remember, O my ſoul, this day; 
* for it was a day much to be remembered, in- 
© deed! In the morning, before breakfaſt, heavy 
and unſettled in prayer. After breakfaſt, 
being enabled to wreſtle in prayer for delive- 
© rance, found the Lord with me of a truth. 
© Yea, I was enabled to ſing, with melody in 
©* my heart, to the Lord; and to rejoice in the 
* ſtrength of my Redeemer, and the extenſive 
© riches of his free grace, with joy unſpeakable 


| © and full of glory. Much ſolid pleaſure and ſa- 


« tisfaction, in reflection and meditation, on 
« death and glory; and, I. hope, ſtrong deſires 
to have my own will ſwallowed up entirely in 
* the Lord's; and to be made-happy only in the 
way of holineſs. 

Evening. Heard an e Diſcourſe from 
Mr. M, on, Neither give place to the devil. 
« Firſt, as a ſeducer; in a way of curioſity, idle- 
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© an accuſer of the brethren, Felt much of the 
power of the word, and was ſtrongly ſupported 
through this evening. Abundantly bleſſed in 
private, and, upon the whole, ſtrengthened 
© with flrength in my ſoul. 1 would ſet my ſeal 
to it here, that God is faithful to them that 
* truſt in him. This has been to me, of a truth, 
* a day of heaven upon earth. 


Aug. 11. A dull, uncomfortable day, till 
evening. At prayer-meeting, perplexed in 
mind, for a time. Then ſaid to my ſoul, / 
* awill wait for him, though he tarry ; yea, though 
« he ſlay me, yet will J truſt in him, I waited 
© not in vain: for it was but a little, and I 
* found that he was nigh at hand, though I 
* knew it not. A good evening at home, 


Aug. 25. Prayer-meeting, exceedingly ha- 
© rafſed, by the enemy of ſouls having found his 
* way into my heart, by the door of pride : 
© which very much diſtreſſed me, till near the 
* conclufion ; when the Lord was pleaſed to 
hear my ſupplication, and give me the vic- 
* tory, in ſome meaſure, and ſet my mind at 

* gracious liberty for that evening. Not unte 
'* me, but to him be the praiſe! SIS. 


* 2 . 
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september. Monday, and the reſt of the 
* week, had many mercies to be thankful for. 
Sometimes, experienced the ſweet manifeſta- 
tion of the Lord's preſence ; and, ſometimes, 
* the weakneſs, and wickedneſs of my own heart. 
* Yet, I defire to be thankful, I hope grace ſtill 
* prevails: yea, and I truſt, notwithſtanding 
« fin, and a bad heart, I ſhall, at laſt, be more 
* than conqueror, through him that hath loved me, 
* and given himſelf for me. Jo him be glory, 
for ever, and ever! | 1 


October. Friday, a good day. Felt ſome 
* gratitude of heart, for paſt, and preſent expe- 
* rience, of temporal and ſpiritual mercies. 
© Evening. A very excceding ſweet and power- 
ful manifeſtation to my ſoul, in private. Hav- 
© ing this good word for my encouragement ; 
* Refeft the devil, and he will flee from you. Draw 
* nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you. [ 
think, if ever I tafted ſolid ſatisfaction of ſoul 
in God, it was at this time: almoſt as full as 
an earthen veſſel could hold. I ſcarce knew 
© how to leave the throne of grace. I was con- 
* ſtrained to ery out, What ſhall I render uno 


© the Lord for all his benefits ! And here, I am. 
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ſure, I did defire to tate the cup of ſalvation, 
and, with redoubled ardour, to call on the 
nume of the Lord. Yea, it was my deſire to 
* commit ſoul, body, ſpirit, with all that ap- 
© pertains thereunto, into the hands of my 
faithful God and Father, for time, and for 
* eternity. My aſſurance of the eternal enjoy- 
ment of Jeſus, my Redeemer, in heaven, with 
© all the redeemed, was almoſt, I think, as cleay 
* as though I had ſeen the celeſtial gate ſtand 
open, and all the glorified ſpirits waiting to 
receive, and welcome me home to my Father's 
* houſe. 


November. Thurſday and Friday. Much 
© liberty, and exceeding great delight, in pri- 
vate duties, extraordinary, as well as ordinary. 
* Many ſweet hours of meditation, and con- 
* templation, on my heavenly home. Full, 
* ſweet, and ſenfible aſſurance of my intereſt in 
* Chriſt, in finging, and ejaculatory prayer; 
and, ſometimes, oy znſpeakable and full of 

glory. Theſe were, indeed, days of heaven 
© upon earth. Glory and praiſe to the riches of 
my Lord's free grace, by which alone I am 
what I am! ; 


b 
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* Tueſday. For the moſt part, a lively, good 


© day—and, upon the whole, a good evening. 


© But, alas! when I look back and ſee, how 
full of imperfections, wandering thoughts, 
* and pride, my beſt duties at all times are; I 
have need ſtill to cry out, with freſh ardour ; 
* Waſh me thoroughly from my ſins, and cleanſe 


* me from all mine iniquities, in his precious 


| © blood: for I am vile, and there is no upright- 


* neſs in me! 

* Monday, Tueſday, and Wedneſday, were 
days of comparative deſertion. Felt much 
* ſtupidity of mind; and yet was very uneaſy 
* that it was ſo. But, as he curſe, cauſecleſs, 
Hall not come; ſo, I believe, the rod, cauſe- 
© leſs, doth not come: and, if I am not miſ- 
© taken, ſpiritual pride, and its attendants, 


were, in great meafure, the cauſe of the 


Lord's hiding his face from me at this time, 
* after enjoying ſo much of his preſence. 

* December. A ſweet and lively day in ſing- 
© ing, meditation, &c. ; eſpecially in the morn- 
ing. Very much tempted, and diſtreſſed at 
prayer- meeting, from the pride and ungo- 
© vernable emotions of my wicked heart, Some- 
* thing more ſet at liberty at home.” 
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At another time he writes thus: Though I 
© have felt much of the evil of my own heart, 
and fin, and have been the ſubje& of many 
* ſtupid frames of mind, this laſt month of May; 
* yet have I enjoyed many precious ſeaſons, in 
*the uſe of the means of grace. Sometimes 
* my ſoul has been almoſt overpowered with a 
« ſenſe of the amazing love, and condeſcenſion 
© of God my Saviour, to me the unworthieſt of 
© his creatures. 

Thus it appears, that, in the midſt of his 
ligh enjoyments of the love of God, he humbly 
lay at the footſtool of ſovereign mercy. Deep- 
ly ſenſible of his own depravity and guilt, he 
admired the riches of divine grace, as diſplayed 
in the ſalvation of the moſt unworthy, through 
the complete work of Jeſus Chriſt. He ſeems 
never to have poſſeſſed high thoughts of him- 
ſelf; much leſs to have imagined, that he had 
attained to perfect, perſonal holineſs. On the 
contrary, he ever ſpeaks of himſelf, as a poor, 
polluted creature; and of his happineſs, as all 
ariſing from ſovereign mercy, revealed in our 
Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt. 

In the beginning of the year 1784, he ſet up 
a religious meeting at his own houſe, for prayer, 

b2 
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and for the mutual communication of Chriſtian 
experience. The opportunities thence arifing 
were edifying to many; who remember, with 
pleaſure, thoſe uſeful and ſolemn ſeaſons. He, 
likewiſe, belonged to a ſociety, meeting in 
Caſtle-ſtreet, Leiceſter- fields; in which, one 
and another of its members uſed to ſpeak from 
paſſages of ſcripture: where his endeavours to 
explain the word of God, were very acceptable 
to thoſe who, from time to time, attended. 

At length, the church_to which he belonged, 
ſuppoſing him to poſſeſs talents for the public 
miniſtry, tried his gifts; approved of them; 
and gave him a ſolemn call to preach the goſ- 
pel : which call was attended with an extra- 
ordinary prayer- meeting on his account, in the 
month of June, 1791. 

He was invited to preach at Walworth on 
the Thurſday evening following ; and, after 
having preached the Thuriday- evening Lecture 
there for ſome time, he received an invitation 
to diſpenſe the truth among them on Lord's 
days. Complying with thoſe invitations, his 
faithful and affectionate labours were abundant- 
ly owned of God: for, in a little time, he had 
many ſeals to his miniſtry. 
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In the month of December following, a 
church was formed, conſiſting of twenty-ſeven 
members: who, being gathered under his care, 
and perceiving their number to increaſe rapidly, 
were anxious to have him ordained over them, 
as their paſtor. In purſuance of which unani- 
mous defire, they gave him a call to the paſto- 
ral office, which he accepted; and was, on 
Feb. 8, 1792, ſolemnly ordained to the over- 
ſight of them, in the Lord. In this new rela- 
tion he gave himſelf up to the ſervice of Chriſt, 
with all his heart; and God was with him : for 
many beifved, and were turned to the Lord. 

The congregation continuing to increaſe, they 
ſoon found it neceſſary to erect galleries in their 
Meeting-houſe, in order to. accommodate he 
people. But, his public labours met with ſo 
much approbation, that, not long after, it ap- 
peared neceſſary, again to enlarge the place, 
Nay, fo increaſingly acceptable was his mini- 
ſtry, and ſo crowded was the Meeting-houſe, 
that it was determined to enlarge it the third 
time ; and a very liberal ſabſcription was made, 
for that purpoſe, a little before his laſt illneſs 
commenced *, Had this deſign been accom- 


tf confiderable part of this ſubſcription was afterwards vo- 
luntarily given to the widow and children of our deceaſed Bro- 


Xxxii MEMOIRS or 


pliſhed, and had Providence continued his uſe- 
fulneſs a few years longer; he might, probably, 
have had one of the largeſt congregations in the 
Baptiſt denomination. But Infinite Wiſdom 
ſaw fit to order it otherwiſe. That Meeting- 
houſe, however, has been honoured as the ſpi- 
ritual birth-place of many poor fianers ; various 
of whom were notoriouſly profligate and im- 
pious, 

But, previous to the formation of the church 
of which Mr. Swain was afterward the Paſtor; 
various perſons of reſpectable Chriſtian charac- 
ters, well acquainted with & pie h ad his ta- 
lents, having waited w'*%a"anxiety for his being 
called to the miniſt ; and having warm expec- 
tion <5 5 ſeging mm uſeful in the church of 
Chriſt; ir him to preach a Lecture, on 
Lord's day evenings, and on Wedneſday even- 
ings, at Mr. Timothy Thomas's Meeting-houſe, 
near Devonſhire- ſquare: with which invitation 
he complied, and his labours in thoſe Lectures 
were very much owned of the Lord. Theſe 


ther. Nay, ſuch was the generoſity of individuals on this occa- 
fion, that ſome of them doubled their ſubſcription : and Mrs. 
SwAIN embraces this opportunity, of returning her grateful 
acknowledgments to her numerous Friends, for the kindneſs and 
liberality ſhewn to herſelf, and to her family, 
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Lectures he uſed to conſider as a nurſery for his 
Church at Walworth; and ſo he conſtantly 
found them to be. For many, when profeſſing 
their faith, and relating their experience before 
the Church, declared, that they received their 
firſt ſerious impreſſions under them. 

Mr. Sw ain uſed conſtantly to preach three 
times on a Lord's day, and two Lectures in the 
week; beſides occaſional ſervices, in which he 
was always ready to engage, whenever an op- 
portunity offered, of doing good to the ſouls of 
his fellow finners, Were all the evangelical 
miniſte in London, as ready to viſit and aſſiſt, 
by occaſional ſerv. .* the ſmaller congrega- 
tions ; they might, it is probable, be of conſi- 
derable uſe in promoting. b cauſe of Chriſt. 
in the neighbourhood of the ropuus, 5 

Though Mr. Swain had an infirm conſtitu- 
tion, and frequently laboured under much bo- 
dily weakneſs; yet he could by no means be 
perſuaded to omit any part of his work. He 
was, however, under all his infirmities and in- 
diſpoſitions, greatly favoured, in various re- 


ſpects, by a gracious Providence. For he ap · 


peared to enjoy an habitually cheerful diſpoſi- 
tion; generally, in his public ſervices, he had 
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liberty of expreſſion; and a comfortable evi- 
dence of his great Maſter's preſence, in publiſh- 
ing the glad tidings to periſhing ſinners. So 
zealous was he in his labours, that, when he 
returned home after preaching three times, he 
has occaſionally exclaimed ; O, this is ſweet 
work If my ſtrength would hold out, I ſhould 
© like to preach a fourth time. | 

He had, indeed, abundant encouragement in 
his work : for, in the ſhort ſpace of four years, 
his Church, which at firſt conſiſted of no more 
than twenty-ſeven members, amounted to up- 
wards of two hundred. For ſuch a number, 
under one miniſter, to be gathered into a church- 
ſtate, to walk together in the order and ordi- 
nances of the goſpel], is rarely known, in ſo 
ſmall a ſpace of time. 

But, notwithſtanding he was favoured with 
ſo much of the Lord's preſence in his public la- 
bours, and was made ſo eminently uſeful ; yet 
he was frequently exerciſed, immediately pre- 
vious to his entering the pulpit, with great diſ- 
couragement, ariſing from a ſenſe of the vaſt 
importance of the work; and was often exceed- 
ingly caſt down by a ſtrong conviction of his 
own inſufficiency. Nor could he ever, with 
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pleaſure, engage in preaching, except his own 
heart was previouſly affected with his ſubject. 
This he has, at various times, expreſſed to the 
writer of theſe Memoirs, when converſing on 
the importance of the miniſterial work. He 
uſed to ſay, © that he loved always to taſte his 
* ſubje&t firſt himſelf, and to get his heart 
* warmed with it, before he delivered it to the 
people. This may be juſtly conſidered as a 
mean, under God, of his miniſterial uſefulneſs, 
But, that the reader may ſce how deeply he was 
affected with a ſenſe of the importance of his 
work, a few more extracts from his Diary ſhalt 
be produced. 

Saturday, June 27, 1795. | Repeatedly in- 
terrupted in the morning. Poorly, and dull, 
in the. former part of the day. But the Lord 
has graciouſly granted me ſome degree of calm 
hope in him this evening. I feel [that] I need 
a revival of the work of grace to abide with 
me. O, that the Lord may be pleaſed to 
grant it! I have ſuffered much, of late, thro? 
« ſeveral roots of bitterneſs ſpringing up in the 
church: but the Lord has gracioutly appeared 
for us, and removed my fears, on that account, 
in a meaſure. I have alſo been much exer- 
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* ciſed of late, for fear I ſhould get at a diſtance 
from God; and ſo be the means of half ſtarv- 
ing the flock, O, what ſolemn work, is the 
work of the miniſtry! Freſh diſcoveries of my 
© own depravity and infirmities, ſometimes al- 
* moſt ſhake my hopes to the root. Yet I muſt 
* ſay, if the work of Chriſt in his vineyard, and 
the enjoyment of his ſalvation, are not my 
chief concern, I know not what is. | 
The next day, being Lord's day, June 28, he 
wrote as follows. I have ſeveral times, lately, 
© had my intention thwarted, as to the ſubjects 
© I have propoſed to preach from; and, as to 
* order, and place. This evening, was much 
tried, and rather alarmed in my own mind, in 
* ſecret; becauſe I could not get my ſubject fo 
deeply impreſſed upon my mind as I could de- 
* fire. But it conſtrained me to be earneſt in 
prayer for the Lord's help, and he enlarged 
my heart, and my ſteps under me; ſo that I 
© was obliged to leave the latter part of my ſub- 
« ject till next Lord's day. I think I have taſted 
more bitter herbs lately than uſual ; but I have 
© alſo enjoyed ſome ſweet moments in hoping to 
© reap in due ſeaſon, I defire to begin afreſh 
© to learn three things, Self-denial, Patience in 
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* miniſterial labours, and Sweetneſs of temper, 
© Lord, teach me all theſe ! 

Saturday, July 18, 1795. After much con- 
* flick, as USUAL, I begin to entertain ſome 
* {weet hope of a good day, to-morrow. Lord, 

grant it for Chriſt's ſake! | 

* Wedneſday, 22. Surely, I may y fay, T cried 
* zo the Lord, and he heard me. I enjoyed, 
through three public exerciſes, laſt Lord's day, 
* ſo encouraging a conſciouſneſs of the divine 
* preſence in my own ſoul, and ſuch a lively 
hope of the divine bleſſing attending the word 
© to others; as far exceeded what I have felt for 
* ſome time. Lord, ſuffer me not to be ſo un- 
* believing another time; but let my bow abide 
* in ſtrength, and the arms of my hands be made 
* frong, by the hands of the mighty God of Facob, 
for Chriſt's ſake! Amen.“ 

Thus did this faithful ſervant of the Lord, 
ſtudy io approve himpelf accepted unto God; a work- 
man that needed not to be aſhamed : rightly divid- 
ing the word of truth, Nor was he contented 
with barely delivering ſound doctrinal truths ; 
but he was anxiouſly deſirous of ſeeing the bleſſ- 
ed effects of thoſe truths, in the converſion of 
ſinners, and in the eftabliſhment of ſaints, He 
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was not contented with having done his duty, 
in the capacity of a public preacher ; but, with 
diligence and delight, he went from houſe to 
houſe, inſtructing and encouraging his people ; 
performing among them the duty of a faithful 
paſtor : for which branch of his work, he was 
endued with a ſingular talent. It has been both 
inſtructive and encouraging, to the compiler of 
theſe Memoirs, when with him in viſiting ſome 
of his people ; to hear how he exhorted, and com- 
forted, and charged every one of them, as a father 
doth fiis children; that they would walk worthy 
of God, who ha called them to his kingdom and 


glory. May the Lord raiſe up and fend forth 


many more ſuch paſtors, to ſupply the deſtitute 
churches | 

With regard to his abilities, as an author, lat 
his publications teflify, His Wakworth Hymns, 
and eſpecially this Poem, prove, that he poſ- 
ſeſſed a poetical talent: and, which is unſpeak- 


ably better, they indicate, that his heart and 


ſirength were engaged in the ſervice of his 
bleſſed Redeemer. His Experimental Efjays, in 
Proſe and Verſe, are worthy of a careful peruſal. 
The laſt piece he publiſhed was, A Pocket Com- 
panion for the Church under his Care, It might 
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be well for the members of that church, were 
each of them to peruſe it with ſeriouſneſs and 
frequency. 

We ſhould not do juſtice to the Subject of 
theſe Memoirs, were we to omit informing the 
reader ; that the profits, whether greater or leſs, 
ariſing from the ſale of this new and improved 
Edition of tte following Poem, were generoufly 
intended by Mr. Swaty, for the benefit of the 
two Miſſionary Societies. But, Providence hav- 
iug cut thort his life, the valuable Work is 
now republiſhed for the benefit of his Widow, 
and his four ſmall Children. 

Previous to his laſt illneſs, which was com- 
paratively thort, but very affecting (being, for 
a confiderable part of the time, under the power 
of a ſtrong delirium), his health had been, for 
a courſe of time, gradually declining. But, 
with reference to that afflictive and ſolemn ſcene, 
which terminated in the removal of this excel- 
lent and uſeful man; a few paragraphs from his 
Funeral Sermon, by Mr. Upton, ſhall be laid 
before the reader. 

As to the firſt part of Mr. Swaix's afflic- 
tion, ſays Mr. Upton, both he and his friends 
were equally unapprehenſive of his life being 
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© in danger. The frame of his mind ſeemed 
* ſerene, and comfortable. He appeared much 
concerned about his Church, with regard to 
the firſt Lord's day of his confinement, it being 
the returning ſeaſon for breaking of bread ; 
and ſtill more on account of thoſe perſons who 
* were to have been received into communion 
© on that day, 

Two of Dr. Watts's Sermons were read to 
him; and he expreſſed great pleaſure in hear- 
ing them. He ſaid, © they had been the means 
« of his enjoying ſome nearneſs to God in pray- 
*er.” In converſation with Chriſtian friends 
he frequently ſaid, © he hoped it was a ſanc- 
* tified affliction.” | 

* On Thurſday (a week before his death), he 
* ſaid, © he had been lamenting that he could 
not read the word of God, becauſe of his great 
« weakneſs :” but he recollected, that he could 
© read, as it were, without the book; and re- 
* peated the fourteenth chapter of John, and the 
« fifty-fifth chapter of Iſaiah, with ſome other 
* paſſages of the ſacred Scriptures. He then 
* ſaid, © Now I can give advice to afflicted per- 
« ſons, when I viſit them, to do the ſame.” He 
added, © If perſons were to accuſtom them- 
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ce ſelves to commit things to memory, it would 
« be of great advantage; particularly to thoſe 
« who complain that their recollection is bad.” 
© He was grieved to hear, that a member, on 
© the Lord's day before, had abſented himſelf, 
in conſequence of his not being able to preach; 
* ſent his love to the Church, by one of the 
* deacons ; and begged that, if they wiſhed not 
* to grieve him, but to teſtify their love to him 
in his affliction, [they would] keep cloſe to each 

* other in the ways of God, 


This evening he had a violent fit, which 


© left him apparently ſenſeleſs for ſome hours. 
© But, when he came to himſelf, he converſed 
*in a very peculiar manner, as though he had 
been taking a retroſpective view of his whole 
life. Upon Mrs. Swain entering the room, 
© he ſaid, © O, my dear! I have been offering 
* ſome petitions to God for you; which I am 
*« ſure will be anſwered—I am /ure they will be 
* anſwered.” 

On the Saturday night following, for about 
* three hours, he was favoured with the full uſe 
* of his reaſon, and converſed as a dying man. 
He ſaid to Mrs. Swain, “O, my dear, I per- 
* ceive I have been under a miſtake; 1 thought 
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„J was getting better, but I now feel I am 
« very bad. I have been ſceking the Lord about 
„my cale, and can get no other anſwer but 
« this, Set thine howſe in order : for thou ſhalt die, 
« nd not live.” On ſeeing her much affected, 
* he ſaid, „O, my dear! don't grieye; the 
« Lord can make you an happy widow, You 
« were happy in the Lord, before you knew 
© me; and he can make you happy when I am 
* gone.” He rcrainded her alſo of a Chriſtian 
friend. who had been greatly ſupported and 
© comforted, under the loſs of a valuable huſ- 
band. He then exclaimed; *“ O, my dear 
« Redeemer! Am I coming to thee ſo ſoon ? 
Is my work done? It is juſt fourteen years 
-« ſince I firſt knew thee, Lord! If it were thy 
© will, I thould rejoice to labour a little longer 
* with the dear people: yet not my will, but 
% thine be done!“ | 

* He then took his Wife by the hand, and 
« prayed very fervently for her, and for the dear 
Children; alſo tor his Church at Walwofth, 
and on behalf of thoſe who attended his Lec- 
ture near Devonihire-ſquare. After which, 
© he converſed about temporal concerns; and 
then returned to the ſolemn ſubject of death. 


MR. SWAIN'S LIFE, xxxiii 


le ſaid, © I am not afraid to die; I have not 
« the ſhadow of a doubt: I know that I ſhall 
receive my crown, Yet I ſhould be glad to 
« be engaged in my Lord's work a little longer, 
„if it were his will.” He then exhorted thoſe 
around him to aim at living near to God, and 
to wreſtle with him in prayer, for the fulfil- 
* ment of his gracious promiſes, 

* On the Lord's day morning he was much in 
« prayer for the Church; and proceeded as re- 
* gularly as though he had been in public. The 
* miniſter, who was to ſupply his place at Wal- 
worth that morning, called to ſee him, and 
« engaged in prayer with him. But he could 
* not attend long. The delirium came on ſo 
* violently, that he was not able to converſe 
* many minutes together ; but often ſeemed to 
be engaged in ejaculatory prayer. 

What a mercy it was, that before the fatal 
diſeaſe commenced, he knew in whom he had be- 
lieved; and that he had committed his immor- 
tal all into the hand of Jeſus Chriſt! Happy, 
for the real Chriſtian, that neither bodily diſ- 
caſe, nor mental derangement; that no enemy, 
nor any affliction; is able to ſeparate him from 
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the love of God, which is in Chriſt Jeſus our 
Lord | . 


After being greatly afflicted for twelve or 
fourteen days, he was diſmiſſed from all his 
cares and labours; from all temporal ſufferings 
and ſorrows: and, we doubt not, was received 
into the boſum of eternal bliſs, on April 14, 
1790; and in the thirty-fixth year of his age. 
Then, we have a pleaſing perſuaſion, he enter- 
ed into the fulneſs of that felicity, which, in ſo 
many of his Wakworih Hymns, he has well de- 
1cribed ; and, eſpecially, in Hymn the Hundred 
and Sixth, which reads as follows : 


& Oh, how the thought that I ſhall know 
The Man that ſuffer'd here below, 

To maniſeſt his favour, 

For me, and thoſe whum moſt I love; 

Or here, or with himſelf above, 

Does my delighted paſſions move 

At that ſweer word, for ever/ 


For ever to behold him thine, 

For evermore to cal! him mine, 
And ſce him ſtill before me 

For ever on his face to gaze, 

And mect his ful! ſſembled rays, 
While all che Father he diſplays 
To all the ſaints in glory! 

* 
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Not all things elſe are half ſo dear, 

As his delightful preſence here, 

What muſt it be in heav'n ä 
*Tis heav'a on earth to hear him ſay, 
As now I journey, day by day, 
Poor ſinner, caſt thy fears away, 

© Thy fins are all forgiv'n.” 


But how muſt his celeſtial voice 
Make my enraptur'd heart rejoice, 
When I, in glory, hear him; 
While I, before the heav'nly gate, 
For everlaſting entrance wait, 
And Jeſus, on his throne of ſtate, 
Invites me to come near him 


Come in, thou bleſſed, fit by me, 

With my own life I ranſom'd thee ; 
Coe taſte my perfect favour ; 

Come in, thou happy ſpirit come, 
Thou now ſhalt dwel with me at home; 
Ye bliſsful manſions, make him room, 
For he muſt ſtay for ever. 


When Jeſus thus invites me in, 
How will the heavenly hoſts begin 
To own their new relation ? 
Come in| come in ! the bliſsful ſound, 
From every tongue will echo round, 
Till all the cryſtal walls reſound 
With joy, for my ſalvation.” 
C2 
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On Friday, April 22, his remains were de- 
poſited in Bunhill-fields' burying-ground ; and 
his funeral was attended by ſome thouſands of 
people 2 multitudes of whom were deeply af- 
feed to think that they ſhould /ee is face 19 
more. Abraham Booth delivered the Addreſs at 
the Interment ; and, on the following Lord's day, 
two Funeral Sermons were preached for him. 
The former, in the afternoon, on the Myfferious 
Condudt of Divine Providence, from John xiii. 7 ; 
by Dr. Rippon. The latter, in the evening, on 
the Sorrowful Separation of the Faithful. Paſtor 
from lus afjedtionate Flock, from Acts xx. 36, 37, 
38; by James Upton : and both of them to very 
crowded congregations, | 
Though our dear, deceaſed Friend was cut off 
in the midſt of his days, and in the midſt of his 
uſefulneſs; yet it will be eaſy to perceive, by 
the following extract from his Diary, and by a 
few lines of poetry which he compoſed within 
the laſt twelve months of his life; that he was 
often thinking of his departure, and longing to 
be with Jeſus. Several members of his own 
Church being dangerouſly ill, and various uſe- 


ful Miniſters of the goſpel being lately deceaſed, 
he wrote as follows: 
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1795. This has been a week of ſolemn 
* work in viſiting the dying. Three brethren 
* are probably near eternity, Lord, enable me 
* to profit myſelf and others, by their experi- 
* ence; and uphold them in fickneſs and death! 
Mr. Romaine, and Mr. Clark of Exeter, are 
* alſo lately fallen aſleep. All theſe voices call 
to me, ſaying, Be [thou] alſo ready! and, yet, 
what a cleaving to earth and earthly N do 
* I find ſtill! 

October 31. Mr. Bentley, of Camberwell, 
is alſo fallen aſleep in Jeſus. I hear that he 
* died very happy. Lord, grant that I may 
© live the life, and die the death of the righteous ! 
A little while ago, Dr. Stennett died; and 
* fince their deceaſe, the aged Mr. Beddome 
* departed; beſides many other goſpel Miniſters, 


this laſt ſummer, 


£ Heav'n draws my ſpirit tow'rds its bliſsful ſhore, 

And bids my heart to things eternal ſoar ; 

Earth holds my ſenſes, by a thouſand ftrings, 

© And, when my thoughts would mount, contracts their wings. 
© From what ſtrange cauſe ſprings this peculiar rife ? 

© I long to die, yet ſtill am fond of life: 

© I bleſs the Lord who lends me vital breath; 

Vet leap for joy, at thought of certain death! 

When I look. round, how many objects dear, 
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Fix on my eye, and gain upon my ear; 


Tea, claim their various ſtations in my heart, 


© Nor quit their claim till fleſh and ſpirit part. 

At home, what tender cares and ſweets combine, 

© By means of objects this fond heart calls mine 

© Abroad, how pleaſant is the frequent fight, 

Of ſocial bliſs among the ſons of lighwy 

Where many hearts with mutual kindneſs glow, 

* Kindled by love divine—'tis heav'n below. 

© Yet, though *tis heav'n's ſweet dawn, it helps to bind, 

To preſent things, the captivated mind: 

And he that's one in heart with Zion here, 

In view of heav'n may drop a parting tear. 

« But when the Lord himſelf, with gracious pow'r, 

© Diſplays his glories in ſome favour'd hour; 

© When Love appears ſupreme upon the throne ; 

© And points the ſoul to its immortal crown; 

« Looſe fly the ſtrings which held his heart to earth, 

© Up ſpring the paſſions of ccleſtial birth; 

© And one bright glance of Jeſus makes him ſay, 

©I'VE NONE, ON EARTH—IN HEAV'N, I'VE NONE Bur 
« Tuxk!' 


Hence it appears, that our deceaſed Brother, 


like the Apoſtle of old, was in a ſtrait between 


two; having a defire to depart, and to be with 
Chriſt, which is far better : yet willing to abide 
in the fleſh, for the benefit of his Family, and 
of his Church, 
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Mr. Swain, as an Huſband and a Father, 
was tenderly affectionate. As a Maſter, while 
engaged in ſecular buſineſs, efteemed and loved 
by thoſe that were employed under him. As a 
Friend, ſincere in his profeſſions of attachment. 
With the afflicted, he greatly ſympathiſed ; and 
to the diſtreſſed poor, he manifeited a liberal 
turn of heart. As a Chriſtian, he rejoiced in 
the doctrines of ſovereign grace, and revered the 
authority of divine precepts. Affable, without 
loquacity z and cheerful, without levity ; he 
was habitually diſpoſed for ſerious and edifying 
converſation, Zealous for domeſtic religion, he 
was regular, without being formal, in the prac- 
tice of it. As a Paſtor, he was Jaborious and 
watchful, faithful and affectionate. In the exe- 
cution of his paſtoral office, he diſcovered be- 
nevolence, gentleneſs, and meekneſs; yet with- 
out timidity : for, as occaſion required, he was 
firm, and ſteady to his principles. He was a 
ſtrenuous advocate for what he conſidered as the 
revealed will of his Lonp, whether it reſpected 
doctrines, or precepts ; poſitive inftitutions, or 
the primitive order of Chriſtian churches. But, 


while ſteady to his own convictions, he cordi- 
ally eſteemed all thoſe, of every denomination, 
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whom he conſidered as loving our Lord Jeſus 
Chriſt in ſincerity. A conſtant ſenſe of his own 
imperfections rendered him humble, and his 
chief pleaſure was in doing good. 


Still further to confirm and illuſtrate various 
particulars in the preceding Memoirs, I ſhall 
conclude by ſubjoining a Copy of Verſes which 
Mr, Sw ain compoſed but a few months before 


his deceaſe; and to which he gave the follow- 
ing Title : 


A LETTER ADDRESSED TO THE REV. MR. P 7 
BIRMINGHAM; CONTAINING AN ACCOUNT OF 
SOME REMARKABLE CIRCUMSTANCES WHICH 
ONCE ATTENDED THE CONVERSION OF A 
SINNER, 


Dax brother in Chriſt, though I ſee not your face, 

Your name isengrav'd on my heart ; | 

And oft, with delight, I contemplate the place, 
Where, ſoon, we ſhall meet, not to part. 


But, oh! to that grace which has ſav'd us from hell, 
What debtors we have been, and are 

We muſt be conten*, if the whole we would tell, 
To wait till we both arrive there, 
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Yet, though I am conſcious the heights of God's love, 
And depths of his wiſdom and grace, 

Will never be known, till we ſing them above; 
I cannot but aim at his praiſe. 


Though high is the theme, and the ranſom'd in heav'n, 
To reach it, exert all their {kill ; 

For one to be filent, whoſe fins are forgiy n, 
Is, ſurely, more difficult ſill. 


Look back, then, my ſoul, and, by mercy conſtrain'd, 
Declare what thy Saviour has done ; 

When firſt over Satan and fin he obtain'd 
That conqueſt which prov'd thee his on. 


A ſlave to the paſſions which fetter mankind, 
And mark them as ſervants of fin ; 

And yet to ſelf-righteouſneſs ſtrongly inclin'd, 
My heart was both proud and unclean. 


To gratify ſelf, and gain human applauſe, 
I ſtudied, and ſtrove, night and day; 

And heav'n-beftow'd talents, in pleaſure's vain cauſe, 
Exerted my pow'rs to diſplay. 


But thoughts of eternity oft would intrude, 
And conſcience on judgment would muſe ; 

How mult I, of God, with abhorrence be view'd,. 
© While thus all his gifts. I abuſe !” 


Till ſecret alarms, it the ſeaſon of ſleep, 
Diſturb'd, and prevented my reſt ; 

By pointing my fears to the bottomleſs deep, 
My envy, to ſeats of che bleſt. 
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*T was then, with reluctance, T purchas'd the Book 
Where God's righteous will is reveal'd; 

Intending but ſeldom within it to look, 
My eyes to its worth being ſeal'd. 
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I wanted to flee from the danger of hell, : 
Yet ſinful enjoyments retain 4 

And fooliſhly thought if I ſometimes did well, ' 
I ſafely might ſwerve now and tien. 


But while I was ſeeking, on his holy day, 
(Behold the long ſuff ring of God!) 

Unhallow'd delight in perufing a Play, 
The Bible my purpoſe withſtood, 


© God's word, thus neglected, will one day appear 
A witneſs againſt thee,” it ſaid ; 

*T was whiſper'd to conſcience, and fill'd me with fear, 
When, trembling, I open'd and read : 


© Cut off that right hand, and pluck out that right eye,” 
And ſell not thy ſoul for thy fin; 

Tis better, though maim'd, from deſtruction to fly, 
© Than whole, in thy luſts, to fall in.” 


This pierc'd through my ſoul, like a two- edged ſword, 
And laid my heart open to view; 

I felt both che truth, and the power of the word: 
My fins were intended, I knew. 


Thenceforward a ſtruggle commenc'd in my mind, 
*Twixt preſent and future concerns; 
But ſtill I, in ſecret, to preſent inclin'd; 
While thus I reflected, by turns: 
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© Suppoſe, all through life, I in luxury roll, 
And ſwim in delights to the grave; 
c And Joſe, for my pleaſures, the life of my ſoul, 
© What recompence then ſhall I have ? g 


« Yet what is my life worth to me, if I part 
© With all my companions in mirth ?* 

Friends, proſpects, amuſements, all clung round my heart, 
And ſeem'd to demand it for earth. 


Too oft, from reflection, I hafted away, 
To loſe my ſad thoughts in a crowd; 

Or drown them in mirth, at a ball or a play; 
But conſcience, ev'n there, would intrude, 


I trembled to think of thoſe all- ſeeing eyes, 
That watch'd me through all my career; 

And thought on the day, when the dead muſt ariſe, 
With horror, akin to deſpair, 


That Word, which bold inſidels dare to diſpute, 
Which God did in mercy in{pire 

I found, like an ax. which is laid to the root, 
To cut down a tree for the fre, 


The precepts, demanding obedience, I read, 
O'erwhelm'd with confuſion and ſhame ; 

The threat'nings, like thunder, roll'd over my head, 
And darted, like lightnings, their flame. 


But, neither the danger of hell I was in, 


Nor dread of diſpleaſure divine, 
Could turn {rom the love, or the practice of ſin, 
An heart ſo rebellious as mane, 
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Too often I vow'd, if the Lord would forgive 
My many iniquities paſt, 

How holy and juſt I, in future, would live, 1 
And merit his favour at laſt. 4 


; 
But vows, when my paſſions recover'd their Gre, 1 


Like Samſon's green withs, from his hands, 
Gave place to the ſtrength of unholy deſire, 
And prov'd ineffectual bands. F 


Till ixrINVITE Mexcy, from Calvary flew, 
And whiſper'd, in accents divine, 

£ The Pow'r that firſt made thee muſt form thee anew, 
Or glory can never be thine. 


© Thy thoughts are polluted, thy heart is deprav'd, 
© Thy ſoul is all leprous with fin ; 

Thy paſſions and pow'rs are by Satan enſlav'd, 
© Thy conſcience itſelf is unclean, 


© No finner, except he is born from above, 
© Can ever in heaven refide ; 

Or meet the pure eyes of his Maker, with love, 
Or in his bright preſence abide.? 


Scarce had I objected, How can this thing be? 
When Mercy replied, with a ſmile, 
The thing that's impoſſible, mortal with thee, 
© Tehovah can work when he will.” 


That moment, a ſpark of celeſtial defire 
Was kindled, and flam'd in my breaſt ; 

I wreſtled with God, and began to aſpire 
To hope, 1 ſhould enter his reſt. 
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Amaz'd at myſelf, that I dar'd be fo bold, 
To plead for ſalvation with God: 

I wonder'd ſtill more, on the croſs, to behio'd, 
My pardon and peace ſeal'd with blood. 


Myſelf and my Saviour, I ſaw with new eyes; 
My Bible I read by new light ; 

New paſſions within me, I felt with ſurpriſe, 
And God was my only delight. 


His glorious perfections with pleaſure I ſaw, 
Where juſtice and mercy combin'd ; 

His grace, in the goſpel—his truth in the law, 
Like ſun- beams, ſhone forth on my mind. 


With holy complacence, and rapture divine, 
] felt his omnipotent love ; 

As God all-ſufficient, I knew he was mine, 
My portion below, and above. 


What pleaſures I taſted in that ſacred hour, 
I never on earth can exprels ; 

When Chriſt was reveal'd to my conſcience with pow'r, 
And form'd, in my heart, by his grace, 


The love, and the guilt, of tranſgreſſion, at once, 
Expir'd, when my Surety was ſeen; 

The ſervice of fin 1 reſolv'd to renounce, 
The ſervice of God to begin. 


For wiſdom and ſtrength I look'd up to my Lord, 
To help me to walk in his light ; 

And he, by his Spirit, explaining his word, 
Directed my footſteps aright. 
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No ſweet filver trumpet ſaluted my ears, 
With tidings of mercy from heav'n: 

No voice of perſuaſion diſſolv'd me in tears, 
Or told me how fins were forgiv'n. 


But all was as ſilent as ſpringing of flow'rs, 
Or light, while it ſhincs from above ; 

When Mercy deſcended, like ſoft, ſummer ſhow'rs, 
And melted my heart into love. 


Almighty the voice was, yet perfectly ſtill, 
Which firſt bade me live, and be whole ; 

New-molding my paſſions, perſuading my will; 
Diffufing new life through my ſoul. 


So great was the change I experienc'd within, 
I ſcarce could believe it was true 

Such love to my God, and ſuch hatred to fin, 
My ſoul, till that hour, never knew. 


I thought it was glory commencing below, 


Yea, heaven in perfection on earth; 
When firſt in my boſom, I felt the pure glow 
Of life, from an heavenly birth. 


As love to the heart, and as light to the eyes, 
So plcaſant to me was the word, 

Which fill'd me with calm and delightful ſurprize, 
By pointing my thoughts to the Lord. 


The Spirit of Jeſus reveaFd him to me, 
The gift of unchangeable Love ; 

And taught me, in Him, as my ſurety, to ſee 
My title to manſions above. | 
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Now near fourteen years I have liv'd on his grace, 
And ſtill to his word find him true ; 

And oft, as I gain a freſh glimpſe of his face, 
My iftrength, in his ways, I renew. 


— - — —— — q¹j On 


His frown, more than death, or deſtruccion, I dread; 
His ſmile, from all care ſets me free : 

Fis mercy, full orb'd, when it ſhines on my head, 
Is glory's bright morning to me. 


And, ſoon, when my work in his vineyard is done, 
I hope to behold him above; | 
To fit with my Lord on his glorious high throne, 
And taſte all the fruits of his love, | 
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To Hin that is Holy, and Righteous, and True, | 
The Man who is equal with God ! | | 
To Him all the glory for ever is due, 
Which flows from REDEMPTION BY BLOOD. 


Oh help me, dear brother, to ſhout forth his praiſe, 
And ſound his ſalvation aloud ; 

For nothing but ſovereign, Omnipotent Grace, 
Could bring ſuch a rebel to God ! 


JOSEPH SWAIN. 
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REDEMPTION. 


BOOK I. 


CHE PRIMITIVE STATE AND FALL OF MAN, 


ARGUMENT. 


rte Author's feelings in proſpect of the work. —The holineſs and 
happineſs of man in his primitive ſtate The diſmal effects of 
the fall The obedience of holy angels to Jehovah's will, con- 


traſted with the rebellion of fallen men againſt his righteous 


authority—Proofs of human depravity drawn from the above, 
and other conſiderations.— Inquiry whether man has wiſdom 
or power to help himſelf—Anſwered in the negative Help in 
this caſe can never come from man. 


— 


Rxprzulxe Lovs is my delightful theme, 
That love which in eternity began, 
And will for ever and for ever flow, 


% 


The never-failing Spring of grace on earth; 


The never-failing Cauſe of bliſs in heav'n. 

Bright Source of truth and wiſdom, from whoſe 
beams | | 

Thine ancient ſervants caught prophetic fire, 


Oh! let thy rays of uncreated light 


; B 
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Break like the morn on my expanding mind, 
And teach a worm, of grace omnipotent 
To ſing in flowing numbers. Let the deeds, 


,, The matchleſs deeds of God in human form, 


His righteous life, and his vicarious death, 

His dying conqueſts, and his rifing pow'r, 
Nerve every linc with vigour. String my barp 
With truth divine—with judgment brace it firm, 
And let my glowing paſſions vent their fire, N 
By ſtriking praiſe from every tuneful chord. 

Of Love-—which gives its objects vital birth, 
By Love conſtrain'd I ting. Oh! may theſe 
notes | 

Aſſiſt the gratitude of happy ſaints, 

And wake the thoughtleſs finner into life! 
Crown then this feeble effort with ſucceſs: 
Without thine aid, abortive falls each thought, 
However ſtrong. However ſweet the ſtrain 


That tells thy Love, it charms not till thy power f 
Transform the heart, and give the ear to hear. | 
And fince for me, with many a painful ſtep, 
My God in human fleſh, thro' death's dark vale, WW 
Walk'd patient, when Redemption - work he 
wrought : 
Let the bright wonders of my. Saviour's love 
Thro' all my pilgrimage my tongue employ ; 
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And when, with him above, I walk in white, 
His love will be my everlaſting ſong. 


Wuen the firſt parents of our numerous race, 
Form'd by the hand of power and ſkill divine, 


| Sprung into life, and light, and love at once: 


- 


Perfect in holineſs, the mind of man, 


rm, | Drawn from his Maker's bright original 
By his unerring Spirit, on the earth 
Reflected all Jehovah's rectitude. 
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Adam was then, o'er all inferior ranks 

| Of animate creation, rightful lord 

The image, and the delegate of God. 

| Wiſdom, inherent, taught his thoughts what time 


On wings of pure devotion to aſcend 

Celeſtial heights in ſtrains of grateful praiſe, 
And when on things below to caſt an eye 

Of kind attention : how to ſway he knew 
With meekneſs, while his Maker's righteous will, 
Known and approv'd; was his unerring rule, 
God gave him only good, and gave him all 

His mind, while yet in innocence, could wiſh, 
What had he not that wiſdom could defire ? 
What had he not that goodneſs could beſtow, 
Whether for ſocial gonverſe, mutual love, 


Or dignity of itation ? Like himſelf 
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In bliſs, and being perfectly complete, 

A partner tair the kind Creator gave 

To ſhare his heart, and donble his delights, 
O'er all the creatures of inferior rank 

He rul'd without a rival. At his call 

All that were animate ſubmiſſive came, 
And at his bidding went to do his will ; 
Whether the lively birds that wing the air, 
Or ſcaly fiſh that cut the briny wave, 

Or beaſts, of various ſize and various form, 
That grazed upon the beauteous landſcape round. 
A garden * of delight with his own hand 

The Lord of Nature planted, and adorn'd 

The fair abode with every pleaſant tree 

Of perfect verdure, whoſe delicious fruits 

In plenteous cluſters on the branches hung ; 

All which his ſovereign Lord permiſſion gave 
Freely to pluck and eat. The Tree of Life 

In vital bloom, with fruit immortal crown'd, 
Amidſt the garden ſtood, not to his touch 

Or taſte forbidden: freely ev'ry fruit + 


* And out of the ground made the Lord God to grow every 
tree that is pleaſant to the fight, and good for food: the tree of 
life alſo in the midſt of the garden, and the tree of knowledge of 
good and evil. Gen. ii. 9. ; 

+ And the Lord God commanded the man ſaying, Of every 
tree of the garden thou mayeſt freely eat: but of the tree of 

knowledge 
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One. tree alone excepted. God was pleaſed, | 
; In righteous ſoyereignty, to make that tree 
Ihe teſt of his obedience to his law. 

Of this, Jehovah ſaid, ye ſhall not eat; 
Nor ſhall ye touch its fruit; for on what day | 
Te touch or eat it, dying ye ſhall die *. 


Nor could he think the prohibition hard, 
Which only bid him nothing know but good, | 
When good was all his choice: for till he fell, i 
His will, unfetter'd by the love of fin, 

Was free to chooſe, and his ſuperior mind, 
Not to his ſenſes ſubject, but their Lord. 
One lovely motive govern'd Adam then 

In all he did, and faid, and felt, and thought; 
lis Maker's glory in the good of man. 
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That Paradiſe afforded, he might cat, 


SILENCE expreſs'd ſubmiſſion and content : 1 


His eye, the cryſtal window of his ſoul, 


Which light convey'd to his indwelling pow'rs, 


Survey'd not objects round him or above 
Only to know, but in them to explore 


Knowledge of good and evil, thou ſhalt not cat of it; for in the 
day that thou eateſt thereof, thou ſhalt ſurely die. Gen. ii. 
16, 17, 

* Sy the Hebrew reads in the margin, 
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Freſh cauſe to praiſe the Lord who made them all, 
And in each ſpiral blade, that help'd to weave 
Fair Eden's carpet, could Jehovah's pow'r 

And wiſdom read, as plain as in the ſtars, 

The night-illuming moon, or brighter ſun. 

Thus love to God, by love divine produc'd, 
Diffus'd thro' Paradiſe a conſtant ſpring ; 

And ev'ry opening flow'r, as from the ground 

Its verdant head it rear'd, would point the man 
At once to its Creator. O, how ſweet 

Th' enjoyment of the ſenſes then! His willing ear, 
If ever down the ſkies the heavenly hoſts, 

On gracious errands ſent, their Maker's praiſe 
Sang in celeſtial ſtrains, quick to his heart, 
With rapture fill'd, convey'd the welcome ſound. 
His heart re echo'd, in a ſweet reſponſe, 

The grateful harmony. True happineſs 

And perfect rectitude, are heav'n-born twins. 
Obedience ever finds its own reward. 

The mind that never ftray'd from duty's path 
Has always found it ſtrew'd with heavenly flow'rs: 
Nor has its happineſs been circumſcrib'd 

Lut by the bounds of its capacity *. 


* Oh, that thou hadſt hearkened to my commandments, then 
had thy peace been like a river, and thy righteouſneis as the 
waves of the ſca. Iſaiah xlviti. 18. | 
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What ſolid pleaſure then muſt man enjoy 
In contemplation on thoſe worlds of Light 
Which round creation's ſplendid center roll, 
Or grace her diſtant borders, in fixt orbs |! 
At fight of theſe, his pious ſoul muſt feel 

A guſt of joy, to read Jehovah's name 


Omnipotent, in lines indelible, 


> Written thro' all the boundleſs tracts of ſpace. 


Turn where he might, all round was paradiſe, 


Verdure and bloom and beauty met his eye 
In rich profufion—yet with order ſtrict, 


do perfectly arrang'd, that every tree 
Aud flow'r and ſhrub, tho' in itlelf complete, 


Seem'd to receive a grace from all the reſt. 


Then every object gave devotion wings, 

And each difplay of goodneſs infinite 

; Would cauſe his voice to rife iu thankful trains 
: To him who planted Eden's bliſsful bow'r. 

; Then gratitude a double relith gave 


To good of every kind; and then to rule 
Was not to man more ſweet than to obey. 
But, not the lovely ſcenes of Paradite, 


The exquiſite perfume which fili'd the air 
From flow'rs, expanding to the morning rays 
Their tiuctur'd boſorns : nor the taite of fruits 
Peadent in cluſters from each verdant branch 
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The melody of all the feather'd kind; 

Nor higher thoughts on ſplendid worlds of light, 
Which roll ſublime thro' all the bounds of ſpace; 
Could fill his ſoul with tranſport or delight, 

Or charm his ſenſes more,—When once his hand, 
Rebellious, dared to break the bounds preſcrib'd, 
And pluck forbidden fruit ; then Peace expir'd, 
And cvery grace fell ſlaughter'd round her tomb. 
Oh! what a change, from that ſad hour, took place 
In man's immortal mind! What evil fruits 

Have from one ſeed of black rebellion ſprung ! 
Shame fill'd his conſcious ſoul, and ſtain'd his cheek 
With an ungraceful, diſingenuous bluſh. 

Guilt, in a cloud of darkneſs and deſpair, 
Envelop'd all his intellectual powers. 

His noble paſſions, once the bliſsful ſeat 

Of each celeſtial grace, became the den 

Of fiends infernal, and of lawleſs luſt ! 

How chang'd the ear, the heart, the ſtate of man! 
His Maker's voice was muſic to him once, 

And fill'd his liſt ning pow'rs with gratitude, 
That God would deign with creatures to converſe, 
But now, alas! the all-creating voice 

Grates on his ear—he flies to hide, himſelf 
When God that made him calls! He ſhrinks averſe 
To honour which would fill all heay'n with ſhouts 
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Of grateful praiſe—the preſence of his God | 

Adam, where art thou ” when Jehovah call d— 

© Where art thou, Adam? echo'd thro his ſoul, 

Not with delight, but diſmal as the ſound 

Terrific of a rattling thuuder-peal ! 

Where art thou? What a queſtion ! "Tis the voice 

That calls in judgment to the ſons of men 

Thro' every age—anſwer'd by dying groans, 

And opening graves, and quenchleſs flames be- 
neath. 

How paſling bitter was reflection then, 

To him who knew by ſweet experience paſt 

The bliſsful contraſt ; when he felt the caxſe, 

Shot like an arrow from the bow of truth, 

Dart thro' his guilty conſcience—and beheld 

A paradiſe of bl/efjJings, by one blaſt 

Of righteous vengeance, fade before his eyes! 

Go ſinner count his loſs, and count thy own. 


Think on his ſhameful fall—then look within 


And truth and conſcience will explain the reſt, 
A branch corrupt, ſprung from a root deprav'd, 
Is every child of Adam, fince the curſe, 
The righteous curſe, pronounc'd on man for fin.” 
Death ſtands between eternity and time 

With open jaws, on ſuch a narrow bridge 

That none can paſs, but muſt become his prey. 
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Need we more proof that man no longer bears 

Jehovah's image ? Come, aſcend with me 

Celeſtial heights. By revelation's aid, 

Reaſon may climb to glory, and inquire 

How creatures act, and whence they draw their 
| bliG 

Who never finn'd, and therefore muſt be wiſe; 

Who never err'd, and therefore muſt be right. 

God ſpeaks in heav'n—praiſe pauſes on the tongue, 

Gabriel his hand from his high-ſounding harp 

_ Withholding, ſilent waits Jehovah's will; 

While each bright ſeraph round th' eternal throne 

The ready wing expands, No law they need 

But the divine command : * Go, happy minds,” 

The condeſcending Self-exiſtent faith, 

* Who never finwd, to ſinful man proclaim | 

The joyful tidings of a Saviour's birth! 

Wide open fly the golden-hinged gates; 

And ſudden down th' expanſe the willing choirs, 

With ſwifinels inconceivable to man, 

Dart thro' the trackleſs air. Heaven far behind 

They leave; nor on their bright abode look back, 

Nor ſtop to gaze upon the ſtarry globes 

By which they paſs; more forward to obey 

Than to admire. Soon, thro” the nether ſkies, 

The bright Archangel, ſwifter than the reſt, 
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As them in native ſtrength excelling, pours- 

A flood of heavenly glory down to earth, 

Back fly the ſun- beams into eaſtern ſhades, 
Before the rays of this celeſtial ſtar; 

And finfal man, a ſtranger to ſuch light, 

Shakes at the grand appearance; till a voice, 
Big with encouragement, and fraught with love, 
Thus hails him; © Fear not, for, behold, I bring 
Glad tidings of a Saviour born to you, 

A Saviour, which is Chrift th' anointed Lord I 
And ſuddenly the heavenly multitude, 

That with him left their ſtations round the throne, 
Deſcending in celeſtial robes of light, 


Spread their broad glories round him. (Such a 


ſcene 
Grac'd not theſe ſkies again, till, over death 
And fin, triumphant, their aſcending Lord, 
Amidſt the ſhouts of myriads of their hoſts, 
Paſs'd to his Father's throne, where now he ſits.) 
Glory to God, they ſang, who dwells on high; 
Peace and good-will to highly favour'd man! 
Their work perform'd, back to their native home 
They ſpeed iheir way, and, at their Sovereign's feet 
Low bending, ſhout the wonders of his love, 
All by that love conftrain'd. Each golden harp, 
Beneath the finger of angelic 1kill, 


— — — — — 
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Sounds loud; and every tongue as loud reſounds 
Immortal hallelujahs to the God, 

Who condeſcends his majeſty to veil 

In mortal fleſh, to ranſom helpleſs man | 


Again they pauſe with wonder—and again 
Shout hallelujah! while the loud Amen 


Crowns the triumphant ſong with harmony ; 


Till rapture, rev'rence, wonder, love, and praiſe, 
With high reſponſes fill the court of heaven 


AGcain the heavenly hoſts a charge * receive, 
While deep attention fits on every ear: 
* Behold, on yonder globe, my equal Son, 
My firſt Ele&, in whom my ſoul delights, 
An helpleſs infant in his mother's arms! 


Go, watch him from the manger to the croſs ; 


Keep him in all his ways, and in your hands 
Uphold him, leſt at any time his foot 

He daſh againſt a ftone—be this your care. 
Cheerful they leave again the realms of light, 
And, on the wings of ſwift obedience, down 
To earth deſcend, nor quit their precious charge, 
One moment ; till, a conqueror array'd 

In martial honours, they attend him back, 


*, He ſhall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in 
all thy ways. Pſal. xci. 11. 


AND FALL OF MAN. 


BOOK r. 


Thro' ſhouting armies, to his feat ſupreme 
At the right hand of Majeſty on high. 


Gop ſpeaks in heay'n— Let princes, thrones, 
and pow'rs, 

Angels, archangels, mighty ſeraphim, 
And all the orders of intelligence 

2 That on my fulneſs live, and do my will, 
Worſhip, as me, ſo my co-equal Son *. 
Down at his feet, their radiant diadems 
They caſt, ſubmiſſive bending from their thrones, 
And hail him Lord of all tis hands have made +. 
Nor does the manhood (once beneath a tomb 
By death's ſtrong bars confin'd) offend the eye 
Of thoſe bright worſhippers ;—while bending low 
On adoration's wings, upward they gaze 


* And again, when he bringeth ia the firſt begotten into the 
world, he faith, And let all the angels of God worſhip him. 
Heb. i. 6. That at the name of Jeſus every knee ſhould bow, 
of things in heaven, and things in earth, and things under the 
earth; and that every tongue ſhould confeſs that Jeſus Chriſt is 
Lord, to the glory of God the Father, Phil. ii. 10, 11. 

+ For by him were all things created that are in heaven, and 
that are in earth, viſible and inviſible, whether they be thrones, or 
dominions, or principalities, or powers; all things were created by 
him and for him; and he is before all things, and by him all 


— things conſiſt. Col. i. 16, 17. 
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With reverence deep, and in th' aſcended Son 

The fulneſs * of the Father's pow'r perceive ; 

And feel the rays of majeſty immenſe 

Beam thro' their potent minds, and overwhelm 

Their ample pow'rs with glories underiv'd. 

Myſterious union ! how unſearchable ! 

Yet, tho' a myſtery, tis ſtill a truth 

Seen, felt, acknowledg'd, gloried in, in heav'n, 

Though earth and hell attempt to prove it falſe. 

Here lies the deep which angels cannot ſound ; 

The myſtery t, which ſhall the minds employ, 
Of men deliver'd from the curſe of fin, 

And angels, never in that curſe involv'd: 

While everlaſting its eternal round 

Purſues without approaching tow'rds an end. 

Here rapture, with the wings of rev'rence, veils 

Her heav'n-illumin'd face, fix'd in amaze, 

For ever fix'd, without a wandering thought ! 

Angels that never broke Jehovah's law, 

Humbly adore where comprehenſion fails, 

And wait their Maker's time his will to know, 


* For in him dwelleth all the fulneſs of the Godhead bodily. 
Col. ii. 9. 

+ And without controverſy great is the myſtery of godlineſs; 
God was manifeſt in the fleth, juſtified in the Spirit, ſeen of an- 
gels, preached unto the Gentiles, believed on in the wofid, re- 
ceived up into glory. 1 Tim. ii. 16. 
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But man, that lies a ſentenc'd criminal, 
Juſtly condemn'd by an impartial Judge, 
Replete with wilful ignorance, and pride, 

Its ſare attendant, arrogantly claims 
Knowledge of things incomprehenſible 

To angel minds, and looks to be inform'd 
How God intends to work his ſovereign will! 


Gop ſpeaks on earth—(and earth as much de- 
pends 
Upon the pow'r of his almighty hand, 


And owes as ſtrict obedience to his will, 


As angels, who his precepts never broke ;) 

From heaven to earth he ſpeaks by Wiſdom's voice*: 
Jo you, O ſons of fallen man, I call! 

Hear ye my friendly voice, and learn of me 

The way you've ſo long Joſt; the way that leads, 


* Doth not Wiſdom cry, and Underſtanding put forth her 
voice? She ſtandeth in the top of high places by the way, in the 
places of the paths. She crieth at the gates, at the entry of the 
city, at the coming in at the doors. Unto you, O men, I call! and 
my voice is to the ſons of men. O, ye ſmnple, underſtand wiſ- 
dom; and ye fools, be of an underſtanding heart. Hear, for I 
will ſpeak. of excellent | princely ] things; and the opening of my 
lips ſhall be right things. Receive my inſtruction and not filver, 
and knowledge rather than choice gold. For wiſdom is better than 
rubies ; and all the t ngs that may be deſired are not to be come 
pared to it. Prov. m. 1—6, 10, 11. 


Exiſted long before the morning ſtars 
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From death to which ye haſten, to the realms 
Of life and love, from which ſo faſt ye fly. 
Inſtruction of more worth than ſhining gems, 
Or maſly wedges of the pureſt gold, 

I to the Gmple freely will impart. 

The heavenly tfuth I teach, enriches more 
The ſoul that feels its powerful inflaence, 
Than all the gems which India's mines produce— 
The diadems of kings. Honour, with me, 
And riches * durable, and ſweet delights, 
Unfading, incorruptible, and pure, 


Together ſang; and all the ſons of God 

Shouted for joy, to ſee this new-made world, 
From chaos, into beauteous order ſpring, 

At my life-giving word. To him that thirſts, 
Water of life I give, ſuch as in heaven 
Cherubic legions drink, and feel their hearts 
Bound with delight; to him that hungers, bread+ 
That angels feed upon, deriving thence ' 
Immortal vigour and immortal bloom. 


* Riches and honour are with me, yea durable riches and 
righteouſneſs 3 my fruit is better than gold, yea than fine gold, 
and my revenue than choice ſilver. Prov. viii. 18, 19. 


+ Come eat of my bread, and drink of the wine which I have 


mingled, Prov. ix. 5. ; 


8 


dF 


ave 


BOOK 1. AND FALL or MAN, 17 


Come, dwell with me, for I have built an houſe* 
On pillars hewn by ſtrength omnipotent 

From the firm Rock of ages; ſtrong to ſave 

Its tenants from the threatning ſtorms above, 
And rolling floods that deluge all beneath. 
Protection durable, and rich ſupply 

That knows no fear of want, my houſe affords 
To him that wiſely an aſylum ſeeks 

From Tophet's burning pit ; but he that ſcorns 
Life as my gift, a willing prey to death +, 
Shall fall unpitied, and unpardon'd die!” 


Tuus Wiſdom ſpake of old; but now more plain, 
Since uncreated Wiſdom, clad in fleſh, 5 
Dwelt here, and, ſpoiling all oppoſing powers, 
Nail'd ev'ry type and ſhadow to his croſs, 
That love divine, without a Jewiſh veil, 

Her native beauties might diſplay to man. 
© Lo, on Salvation's wings, Jehovah fays, 
* I ſend my Equal, my beloved Son, 
Almighty to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave 
Whoever truſts the riches of his grace 


* Wiſdom. hath builded her houſe, the hath hewn out her 
ſeven pillars. Prov. ix. 1. 

+ He that finneth againſt me wrongeth his own ſoul; all they 
mat hate me love death. Prov. viii. 36. 


C 
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Let men, enſlaved by Satan and by fin, 

To him for full and free redemption fly : 
And though their fins * exceed the ſcarlet dye, 
Or new-ſhed crimſon on the murderer's knife, 
And though in number they exceed the ſtars 
That roll above the azure firmament, 

Yet ſhall their minds in purity ſurpaſs 

The virgin ſnow that from the ſkies deſcends, 
And equal that of angels round my throne 
And of the countleſs number of their crimes 
Not one for condemnation ſhall appear, 
When I deſcend to judge the quick and dead. 
But let not feeble man attempt to weave 

A righteouſneſs himſelf, wherein to ſtand 
Juſt before me, who cannot look on fin ! 

As well may ſable Ethiopians + bathe 

In lucid ſtreams, their jetty limbs to change 
From native blackneſs into genuine white; 

Or leopards from their garments lick the ſpots * 
As man attempt himſelf to juſtify, 

Or ſeek acceptance at my awful bar, 

But through the mediation of my Son. 


— 
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* Come now and let us reaſon together, ſaith Jehovah : though 
your fins be as ſcarlet, they ſhall be white as ſnow ; though they 
be red like crimſon, they ſhall be as wool. Iſaiah i. 18. 

+ Can the Ethiopian change his ſkin, or the leopard his ſpots? 
then may ye alſo do good that are accuſtomed to do evil. Jer. 


Py 


xiil. 23. 
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AND what reception meets the gracious news 
From guilty man, in pity thus addreſs'd ? 
Tell it not, Muſe, where fallen cherubs how], 
Leſt Satan boaſt a virtue more than man. 
They never ſent ſweet Mercy's herald back, 
With bold defiance to the God of grace, 
For publiſhing ſalvation in their ears! 
Man only flights the hand that loves to ſave, 


And never puniſhes but when it muſt &. 


Bright Wiſdora calls in vain; in vain the God 
That gave attentive pow'rs, attention claims, 
Such hatred in the ſons of Adam dwells, 

Since Adam's awful fall, to God himſelf, 

And to the pure delights of holineſs ! 

If Juſtice frown, he rather flies than ſues; - 
If Mercy ſmile, with a felf-righteous ſcoff 

He bids her ſmile on them that need her aid. 
Een Folly's wild enchantments pleaſe him more 
Than Wiſdom's ſolid joys. His rocky heart, 
Obdurate render'd by the love of fin 

So long indulged, refuſes to be charm'd ! 
Though heavenly eloquence addreſs his ear, 
Impregnable his ſtubborn will remains; | 
And he no lord acknowledges but fin, 


* Not willing that any ſhould periſh, but that all ſhould come 
to repentance, . 2 Pet. iii. 9. 


C2 


29 THE PRIMITIVE STATE BOOK 1, 


Deaf even to the voice of him who ſpake 

As never yet ſpake man befide himſelf, 

When Chriſt invites his eaſy yoke to wear, 

And ſhews himſelf the way to endleſs reſt, 

Their anſwer is—We * will-not have this man 

To govern us, nor will we truſt his grace; 

In our own righteouſneſs we'll ſtand or fall.— 

Thus man, too guilty to be.juſtified 

On his own terms, too proud to ſtoop to God, 

'Ruſhes through life—till.in the.jaws of death 

He finds himſelf faſt lock d; then he perceives, 

Too late, his truſt his condemnation proves. 

When awful Juſtice, with an outſtretch'd hand, 

And flaming ſword uphfted o'er his head, 

- Cries, © Pay me that thou oweſt'—back from her 
:frown, | 

Affrigbted, ſhrinks the wretched criminal! 

Guilt in his conſcience rages, in his heart 

Diſmay and terror: deſtitute of will 

The law of God to love, and void of pow'r 

To anſwer its demand, hell in his ſoul 

Already kindling into quenchleſs flames, 

For mercy now as much in vain he cries 

As lighted mercy once invited him, 


* But his citizens hated him, and ſent a meſſage after him, 
ſaying, We will not have this man to reign over us, Luke xix. 14. 
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Not that he longs for heav'n, or could in heav'n 
Dwell, might he enter freely ; holineſs 

In thoſe about him would be hell to bim, 
Though heav'n were all around: but who can bear 
The dreadful fire of God's devouring wrath ? 
Who can to everlaſting burnings * go, 

And not at entrance tremble? Who could launch 
On ſeas of liquid fire, without a ſhore | 
For Hope to anchor on, and not his foot 


| Draw back from the black veſſel of deſpair, 


When wrath divine begins to ſwell the fails? 


Bur are there none among the fons of men 
Bleſt with perceptions keen enough to pierce 
The gloomy clouds of ſin, in which themſelves, 
With all the race of Adam, are involy'd ? 

The well: inſtructed philoſophic minds, 

That ſcale the heavens and meaſure the expanſe 
In which the ſtarry worlds above us roll; 

That learn the times and ſeaſons of thoſe orbs, 
And teach their influence on the ſtates of men : 
The men of moral life, who ſeldom ſtart 


*The finners in Zion are afraid; fearfulneſs hath ſurpriſed 
the hypocritess Who among us ſhall dwell with the devauring 
fire? Who among us ſhall dwell with everlaſting burnings? Iſa, 
xXxXIii. 14. | 
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From rules, themſelves and anceſtors have made: 
Can theſe, whom well-reputed Reaſon calls 
Her favourites, and crowns them when they die 
With laurel wreaths, which live from age to age, 
And tell the world, with verdure ever green, 
What rich rewards the queen of ſtudents, Fame, 
Beſtows on them who worſhip at her ſhrine: 
Caa theſe, with all the force of eloquence 
To nerve each poliſh'd precept as they ſpeak, 
Do nothing to allure the mind of man 
From love of fin, or lead it back to God? 
No; the revealed mind of God declares 
The wiſdom * of the world is foohſhnefs ; 
And theſe have drawn their wiſdom from the 
wells | 

Of human ſcience, dug by love of ſelf. 
"Tis true, philoſophy in its own ſphere 

» Deſerves applauſe: but ſhall the mind, confin'd 
To earthly objects, claim a pow'r to teach 

+ A lapſed ſonl the path that leads to God? 
Shall human wit attempt to ſcale the walls, 
Built by the mighty hand of ſov'reign grace? 
The roof of heav'n's too high for theſe to climb; 


For the wiſdom of this world is foolithneſs with God; as it 
is written, He taketh the wiſe in their own craitineſss 1 Cor. 
ill. 19. : 
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he gate of heaven's too narrow to admit 
The ſelf- ſufficient in. The bubbling ſtream 
Above its native fountain cannot riſe ; 

Nor can the 1kill, that's mortal at the beſt, 
And through corrupted channels all deriv'd, 
>» DE Whate'er its efforts, gain immortal bliſs, 


a 
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THE WAY TO HEAVEN, BY GRACE AND TRUTH. 


* 


\ 


ARGUMENT. 


There is but one way to heaven—Hence how vaſt the importance 
of ſetting out right The beauty and excellence of truth com- 
mended, and exemplified, —Chrift is the way to happineſs in 
God—His covenant-engagements for the elect.— The unpa- 
ralleled glories of the croſs, as it diſplays the harmony of the 


divine perfections, and opens an inexhauſtible ſtore of grace to 
finners. 


rs > I - 
- ä 4 — 
— —— —j—6v6— — — 


Heav'x is place of magnitude immenſe, 

No human thought can its dimenſions graſp, 
Or count the ranſom'd myriads which exult 

In bliſs immortal through its ſpacious realms; 
Yet heav'n has but one door. Whoever ſeeks 
By other ways to enter, muſt, aſham'd, 
Confus'd, and diſappointed, ſee, too late, 

The gates of hell expanded to his view. 

Thus he who built its ſtately frame declares, 
Whoſe word ſtands firm as his eternal throne : 


1 
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No other name is publiſh'd under heav'n, 
Wherein ſalvation can be found, but one. 


To warn the finner of his awfal ſtate, 
I fing of dreadful Juſtice; and to cheer 
The bleſt believer on his heavenly road, 
Of ſovereign Mercy's never-failing ſprings. 
Come, learn the way from fin to holineſs, 
The way from forrow to eternal joy : 
Learn of a friend, who deems his labour crown'd 
With rich reward, if others reap the fruit. | 
Or rather, lift thy thoughts at once to God, 
And hear the voice of Wiſdom from his throne. 
God has, in love to finful man, reveal'd 
A way of his own choofing, Read his word, 
And humbly there his ſovereign wi! explore. 
Hark ! from that ſacred word, the Lord proclaims, 
* Whoever will, for life may freely come! 
Chriſt bled for /rners, and his open wounds 
Have yet for /inners room. Who knows but thou, 
However vile, may'ſt in his book of life, 
And in his heart engraven, read thy name? 
Then round his throne with ranſom'd armies join 
To ſing his love in everlaſting ſtrains. 
Does truth delight thee? Bind it round thy neck, 
And write it on the table of thine heart. 
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No ornament ſo beautifies the ſoul, 

As the fair dimond of ſincerity. 

No ſpring ſo cheers the heart with boundleſs joy, 
As the pure flowing ſtreams of truth divine. 
God is the fountain of eternal bliſs, 

For ever flowing, yet for ever full. 

And all the rivers broad, and all the ſtreams, 
Of peace and joy, originate in him. 

God is ſo happy, that his ſmile is heaven; 

So potent, that his anger darts deſpair, 
Rebels, that will not to his ſceptre bend, 
Muſt into ſhivers break beneath his rod. 
Princes are duſt, and kingdoms flying chaff, 
Before the blaſt of his devouring wrath, 
When it begins to riſe —The earth itſelf 
Will hear his voice : and all intomb'd therein, 
When he commands, beſore him muſt appear, 
In one dread moment to receive their doom. 
God is ſo pure, that fin offends his fight *, 
And kindles vengeance in his flaming eye 
Whenever it is ſeen : no beauteous form 
From him can hide a diſobedient heart ! 

God is ſo juſt, that all unrighteouſneſs 

Is enmity itſelf againſt his reign— 

So good, that light's a feeble metaphor 
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* Thou art of purer eyes than to behold iniquity. Hab. i. 13. 
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His goodneſs to expreſs; diffuſive, free, 

And wider than the boundleſs ſea of ſpace. 

God is ſo great, that angels, thrones, and pow'rs, 
Before his majeſty their faces veil, | 
With grandeur overwhelm'd. Divinity 

Is light, to which no creature can approach, 
When cloth'd with all its pow'r; the Man alone 
Excepted, who 1s God and man at once, 

Chriſt is the way — the only way to God: 
Through him the finner +, at Jehovah's throne, 
May ſeek acceptance, and acceptance find. 
God's Holy Spirit is the gracious Guide, 

That takes the wand'ring finner by the hand 
And leads him to this Jeſus. Led by him 
The Saviour owns and bears the wand'ring ſheep 
On his kind ſhoulders, to his Father's fold. 

All that the Father giveth me ſhall come, 


j eſus ſaith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life; 
no man cometh unto the Father but by me. John xiv. 6. 


+ For through him we both have acceſs by one Spirit to the 
Father. Eph. ii. 18. | 2 

He ſhall feed his flock like a ſhepherd; he ſhall gather the 
lambs in his arms. Iſa. xl. 11. 

Lam the door, by me if any man enter in he ſhall be ſaved ; 
and ihall go in and out, and find paſture. John x. 9. 

And other ſheep I have which are not of this fold; them alſo I 
mutt bring, and they ſhall hear my voice; and there ſhall be one 

* fold and one ſhepherd. John x. 16. 
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The Saviour ſays, and him that comes to me, 

I never will in any wiſe caſt out.“ 

The ſheep of Jeſus know their Shepherd's voice, 

And follow him—His ſheep he likewiſe knows, 

And gives them life eternal, and ſecures 

The life he gives them by his ſacred word— 

That word which ſtands more firm than heav'n or 
earth; f 

For © none, ſays he, ſhall —_ them fro my 
hand ? 

The Father's firm decrees of ſovereign grace 

Were always to the Son completely known ; 

And he could read in heav'n's ſure book of life, 

What he pronounc'd with human lips on earth. 

When God ſet bounds to every creature's pow'r, 

And fixt immutably the ſure reſult | 

Of all the various works his pow'r had form'd, 

Jeſus was there : and ſeal'd, in covenant, 

The vaſt deſigns by truth and wiſdom plann'd. 

His purpoſes no croſs events can thwart 

For all events revolve, and re-revolve, 

His counſels to fulfil. Whether in hell 

By malice hatch'd, on earth by tyranny, 

Or by obedient angels high in bliſs 

In love perform'd ; his ſervants, or his ſlaves, 

Are all the armies which exult in heay'n, 
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Sojourn on earth, or ſhake their chains in hell. 

Yet when the Judge of heaven and earth pro- 
nounc'd 

That righteous ſentence, © Dying ye ſhall die;“ 

And our firſt parents, fill'd with guilt and fear, 

Stript of their innocence, and cloth'd in ſhame, 

Stood ſelf- convicted at their Sovereign's bar; 

Satan perhaps exulted. He might think 

God's ancient purpoſe fruſtrate; all the fruit 

Of his high counſel in creating man 

Abortive render'd, and this embryo world 

His own dominion, where to range at large, 

And glut his malice on the miſery 

Of the whole human race. Not ſuch the thought 

Immutable, of him who fits enthron'd 

In majeſty above. He ſees at once 

With equal eaſe, and undiſturb'd, alike 

The motive that inſpires a cherub's breaſt 

With pure devotion, and the dark defign 

Rebellion hatches in the ſubtle brain 

Of him who reigns in Tophet's gloomy realms, 

The end, from the beginning, is with him, 

And that which 1s to be, he ſees as done. 8 

God ſaw the ſecret train for miſchief laid, 

When craft infernal prov'd too ſtrong for man: 

He ſaw; nor could the deepeſt plot of hell, 
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Though pregnant with deſtruction to the wretch 


Who dar'd againſt his Maker lift his hand, 
Ruffle th* eternal calm which on his mind 
Sits, as the pillars of his throne, ſecure, 


Hon in the heav'n of heavens Jenovar ſat, 
With all his plan of Juſtice, Love, and Grace, 
At once before his eye, Man's ſhameful fall 
He mark'd; and heard the voice of rectitude, 
That call'd for vengeance on the rebel's head— 
He heard, and own'd the juſtice of the claim. 
But, caſting back a retroſpective glance 

On his eternal counſels, in the book 

Of his decrees unalterable, the names 

Of millions of the human race appear'd 
Choſen by ſov'reign Love to be redeem'd, 

And call'd and purify'd, and ſet apart 

To magnify on earth his holy name, 

Till he to glory ſhould receive them up, 

To be for ever with and like himſelf. 

Their names he read in everlaſting lines 


Of ſovereign Love, deep on his heart engrav'd, 


And written on the palms of both his hands 
In living characters; from which his eye 

He turns not once, in all the various ſcenes . 
Of joy and forrow, ſoul- expanding hope, 
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And heart-depreſſing fear, fickneſs and health, 
Through which on earth he cauſes them to paſs; ; 
But ſtill remembers * they were ev'ry one, 
Before the morning ſtars together ſang, 

Or yet angelic harp was heard in heav'n, 

* Predeſtinated + from eternity, 

To be to all eternity conform'd 

To the bright image of his equal Son.” 

This many a happy ſaint fince then has ſeen, 
Clear as a ſun- beam, in the ſacred page, 

With holy love and admiration fill'd, 

With eyes faſt flowing, and a melting heart. 

All theſe of his own will , not their deſert, 
Were to himſelf united cloſe by love 
Immutable: all Tazss, but not all men. 

And though by fin, his image from the hearts 
Of his ele& was every feature loſt, 

And thoſe he loved were plung'd as deep in guilt 
As others were, with whom alike they fell ; 


* 0 Iſrael, thou ſhalt not be forgotten of me. Ila. xliv. 21. 


+ For whom he did foreknow, he alſo did predeſtinate to be 
conformed to the image of his Son. Moreover, whom he did 
predeſtinate, them he alſo called; and whom he called, them he 
alſo juſtified; and whom he juſtified, them he alſo glorified. 
Rom. viii. 29, 30. 


3 Of his own will begat he us with the word of truth. Jams 
i. 18. a a 
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And though as ſtrong propenſity they feel 
As others, to infringe the law of God ; 
Jehovah's own eternal, equal Son, 

Pure as his Father, and with him alike 
Almighty to create or to deſtroy : 

By covenant-engagement undertook 

Their ranſom, from the ſlaviſh chains of fin, 
And from the curſe of God's avenging law. 


Punx, from the boſom of eternal Love, 
Jehovah gave his well beloved Son; | 
That men on him believing, might have life: 
And with deſign as pure, the Son came down 
To ſerve and ſuffer in the ſinner's ſtead. 
The croſs explains the ſtate of man with God: 
The croſs reveals the mind of God to man, 
There Mercy, Truth, and Righteouſneſs, with 

Peace, 

Met in one pure embrace. The whole of God 
Was manifeſted in that awful ſcene, 
Brighter than heav'n had ſeen him ſhine before; 
Stronger than human intellect could bear; 
And yet ſo plain, that man muſt read it, Love, 
Never did TxuTa Divine ſo fair appear 
As when ſhe told, with her impartial voice, 
The Lord of Life, that he behoy'd to die; 
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Becauſe ſhe found him in the finner's place, 
And read the names of finners on his heart. 
Never did JusT1cE on her brow a frown 
Wear ſo majeſtic, nor an heart ſo firm 
Diſplay, to puniſh with impartial hand 
Sin where ſhe found it, as when, thro' the ſoul 
Of man's Redeemer, her avenging ſword 
She plung'd vindictive, till each vital ſtream 
Was dry, and life before her dreadful face 
Fled from its finleſs dwelling. 
Never did Mxxcr ſo divinely ſhine, 
As when, on Calvary, ſhe ſat enthron'd, 
While Judgment plac'd the ſceptre in her hand, 
And ſmil'd in crimſon robes! Never before, 
(or ſince, was Goopxxss ſo benign diſplay'd, 
As when to ſave vile, intellectual worms 
From hell's dark realms, the Prince of intellect 
Himſelf endur'd God's wrath, and with his blood 
Quench'd the devouring flames : through his own 
heart, | 
[Thus opening an amazing avenue 
For finners numberleſs, to pals from death, 
o life immortal, and immortal bliſs. 
ſever did Loves ETERNAL, though immenſe, 
o ſuch myſterious depths deſcend before, 
Or riſe to ſuch ſublime unbounded heights; 
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Sinking beneath the gloomy caves of death, 
To drown the fins, and purify the ſouls, 
Howe'er depraved, of all who truſt his grace; 
Riſing beyond the everlaſting hills 

To fix the ſubjects of Redeeming Grace 
Secure among the higheſt ſons of bliſs ! 

Never did LIGHT, ſo glorious from its ſource, 
Break on all orders of intelligence, 

As when the Sun of Righteouſneſs, in blood 
Sacrific, ting'd his uncreated beams, 

From the vaſt chaos of his ſufferings roſe, 
And everlaſting Light, thro' heaven and earth, 
Diffuſed in one full blaze of endleſs day ! 
Here all God's attributes together meet, 

As an aflemblage of unclouded ſuns, 

Each on the others ſhining. Angels here, 
With holy wonder ſtruck, and fill'd with awe, 
Gaze and admire, to read their Maker's name 
In living characters, where every truth 
Like a celeſtial mirror, on the reſt 

RefleQs eternal beauty]! Ev'ry flame 

Of wrath divine, that blazes thro the gulph 
Where dwell th' infernal legions, ſpeaks the pow, 
The purity, and righteouſneſs of God ; 

And ev'ry ſoul-excruciating pang, - 

The conſcious myriads in that fiery lake, 
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From hope ſhut out, inceſſantly endure, 

Tells them that Juſtice with a righteous hand 

Their puniſhment inflicts. There, not a tongue, 

Thro' all their hoſts, though red with quenchleſs 
flames, 

But muſt confeſs (could truth be found in hell) 

Th' unſullied honours of its righteous Judge. 

But though hell's horrid gloom reflects a blaze 

Of awful glory on Jehovah's name; 

Yet, in the ſufferings of Immanuel, 

We read in more expreſſive characters, 

TY impartial juftice of an injur'd law, 

Than in the quenchleſs torments of the damn'd. 

Never did angels in their Maker's name 

Such depths of purity and love perceive, . 


Since firſt the honours of his name they ſang, 


As when in crimſon letters, from his heart, 

On Calvary tranſcrib'd, they ſaw it ſhine 
Through univerſal darkneſs; in itſelf 

50 glorious, that no other light could help 

To render it conſpicuous but its own. 

Then HoL1vess in its full ſplendor ſhone, 

And God's juſt law ſhed forth its brighteſt rays, 
When, its inſulted honours to reſtore 

To their prime beauty, God in human fleſh 
Dwelt among mortal men, and thus fulfill'd 
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Its ſtrict requirements, caſting o'er them all, 

A purer luſtre than appear'd before. 

Chriſt veil'd beneath a ſtate of poverty, 

The Pearl of glory while he ſojourn'd here : 

And in that Pearl beams everlaſting Love 

In all its peerleſs beauty ! Love ſhines moſt, 

Clad in its meaneſt veſture! When the Lord 

Laid his eternal dignity aſide, 

Aſſuming both our nature and our ſtate, 

To make himſelf a perfect ſubſtitute : 

He prov'd that God is no leſs infinite 

In condeſcenſion, than in majeſty. 

Jehovah could not ſuffer, nor obey, 

No creature he! perfection infinite 

What angel could have thought theſe two ſhould 
meet ? 

Omnipotence and weakneſs coaleſc'd, 

In the myſterious Hol ONE oF Gop. 

He taught the ſun his courſe, kept all the ſtars 

In their appointed ftations, and upheld, 

By ſtrength omnipotent, the univerſe, ny 

While on the wond'ring virgin's breaſt he hung ; 

In heaven ador'd—an infant ſwath'd on earth! 

Come ſinners bend in ſacred ſilence here— 

Here worſhip without words—think, and adore, 

For comprehenſion fails—and ſpeech is dumb. 
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SHouLD the bright hoſts in heaven ſtrike all at 
once, 

With all their power and ſkill, their golden 
nd all the ranſom'd ſaints in glory, join 
Their vocal efforts with immortal ſhouts, 
Without one pauſe through all eternity ; 
Yet would this TrxuTa outſoar their higheſt notes, 
And riſe ſublime beyond the reach of praiſe. 
The God, the Man, the Servant, the Supreme, 
The Criminal condemn'd, the righteous Judge, 
All in the perſon of IuuANUELU meet! 
Oh! for an harp to ſound his worthy name, 
O'er the vaſt ſurface of this ſpacious globe, 
So loud and ſweet that every ear might hear, 
And every heart might feel, what Jesvus means. 
No name in heav'n pretends to vie with Ris: 
Its awful ſound inſpires celeſtial hearts 
With bliſsful rapture ; and with reverence deep 
Fills their adoring powers. Though utter'd oft, 
Chief note in every ſtrain, it never cloys ; 
Such mines of rich inſtruction, and ſuch mines 
Of rich delight does Jeſus' name contain. 
So Paul, inſpir'd with ſacred wiſdom, taught, 
When to the churches writing, Chriſt was all 
In each epiſtle : whether ſharp rebuke, 
Or commendation kind, employ'd his pen ; 
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Whether he ſtruck the golden harp of love, 

Or thunder'd forth the terrors of the law ; 

Still Chriſt was all in all. At every cloſe, 

The ſacred honours of the Saviour's name 

Shed their full fragrance, as a ſweet perfume, 
Enriching ev'ry ſentence. None but Chriſt, 
And him for ſinners crucified, and rais'd, 

To juſtify them at his Father's throne, 

Would holy Paul acknowledge as his theme. 

* I live,” he cries—yet, recollecting quick 
Whence his life ſprang—* Not I, but Chriſt in me, 
Abſorbs the bold aſſertion. None but Chriſt, 
If Paul muſt preach, would (ſerve him for a text. 
That name alone he deem'd ſufficient quite, 

To exerciſe his talents to the full, 

And give his eloquence its utmoſt ſtretch, 
Come, then, for Chriſt invites you, finners come, 
And contemplate the glories of the croſs. 

Here mountains ſhrink to vales, and valleys riſe 
To mountains, with laxuriant verdure crown'd : 
Here myrtles ſpring in place of pricking thorns, 
And briers fade before the riſing fir. 

Here guilt, diſarm'd of his tremendous fting, 
Expires beneath the ſmile of grace divine, 

Here the foul leper, cover'd with diſeaſe, 
Drops his uncleanneſs, and, as if new rais'd, 
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Springs from corruption, into life and health, 
Before the touch of purity divine. 

The lame learn here to walk, the dumb to ſpeak, 
The deaf to hearken, and the blind to ſee. 
From life in its pure ſeed, expiring here, 

Spring all the plants of future Paradiſe. 

The ſtately cedar, and the lowly ſhrub, 

The lofty palm, and the luxuriant vine, 

With ev'ry flow'r, and aromatic herb, 

In perfect order, and in perfect bloom, 

Grow here, and ſhed forth ſweets which never die. 
Come, finners come, leave all your vain delights, 
The ſweets of fin are poiſon'd by the curſe, 

And bitter ſorrows follow carnal joy. | 
But here (though from the doctrine of the croſs 
Some bitter herbs do ſpring for wholeſome uſe) 
No gloomy horrors on reflection riſe, 

To ſcare the guilty conſcience. No broad ſword 
Hangs by the thread of Juſtice o'er his head, 
Who looks by faith to this great ſacrifice, 

Here dy'd the Saviour—and here die the fins 
Of all who view him with an eye of faith. 

Yea death himſelf, with all his gbaſtly train 

Of horrors, at the croſs of Chrift expires. 

The ſting of death is fin, the ſtrength of fin 

Is the condemning law's tremendous curſe : 
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But Chriſt has borne the curſe of guilt away, 


And ſpoil'd the monſter of his piercing ſting. 

Now, Chriſtians, you may fit beneath the croſs, 

And while you crown the Saviour's head with 
praiſe, | 

Due to his worthy name, defy the pow'r 

Of gloomy death; and here triumphant ſhout, 

O death, where is the ſharpneſs of thy ſting ? 

Where is thy victory, devouring grave? 

Thanks be to God, who gives us victory. 

When Jeſus ſuffer'd, he diſarm'd our foes; 

When Jeſus roſe, he triumph'd o'er them all. 

Then to the utmoſt mite our debt was paid, 


And Juſtice can no more demand, no more 
The ſtricteſt law of rectitude require. 


BND OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK III. 


GRACE AND TRUTH MADE MANIFEST, 


ARGUMENT. 


Thoughts on the reſurrection and general judgment Various 
characters called on to conſider that great day.—Chriſt's ſer- 
vants are no ſlaves— The Holy Spirit our effectual Teacher 
The Spirit teaches by means of the word—It is his glory to 
manifeſt the Saviour—The unparalleled majeſty of the Re- 
deemer's perſon—The greatneſs of his power manifeſted in the 
converſion of ſinners. 


Tuex Chriſt return'd to glory with a ſhout. 
God is come up, the trumpets ſounded loud; 
God is come up, replied the high reſponſe; 

* Jeſus has ſpoil'd the powers of death and hell, 
And put them all to everlaſting ſhame.” 

And, as he roſe, ſo will he come again : 


On a bright throne of juſtice, pure and white, 
Will Chriſt deſcend to judge the quick and dead. 
Then all mankind at once will hear his voice; 
The living ſaints will in one moment ſpring 
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From mortal to immortal ; while the dead, 

Who flept in Jefus, burſting from the tombs, 

Will fill the vaſt expanſe with ſadden ſhouts, 

Loud as the tramp which wakes them; and as 
ſweet, 

With perfect and harmonious gratitude, 

As ever ſounded from celeſtial tongues. 

But oh! what horrid ſhrieks and diſmal groans 

Will ſinners rend the air with, as they riſe 

To hear their ſentence, and look round in vain 

For rocks and hills to fall upon their heads, 

And hide them from the preſence of the Judge! 

Jeſus will then be manifeſt to all, 

And all the Father's glories will appear 

Full orb'd, in our Immanuel's awful face : 

While from the Judge, as its immortal ſource, 

Eternal truth in perfect ſplendour ſhines, 

And ſhews all objects in their proper light. 

Think on that day, ye bumble ſouls that weep 

In ſecret o'er your own and other's fins. 

Sin, death, and ſorrow, will expire at once 

Before the brightneſs of your Saviour's ſmile, 

When he, for your complete ſalvation, comes. 

Think on that day—ye who in ſecret work 

Such horrid deeds, as nature's face will bluſh 

To ſee uncovyer'd, and expoſed to light. 
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No cov'ring but his blood and righteouſneſs, 
Who dy'd to ſave his people from their fins, * 
Will hide one crime from open day-light then. 
Think too, ye great and learned, who deſpiſe 
The lowly ſaints, on that decifive day. 

Your greatneſs then, and learning, muſt be weigh'd 
In the fair balance of impartial truth, 

When you behold TRUE GreaTNeEss on the throne, 
Gracious as juſt, and juſt as merciful. 

Think, ye ſelf-righteous, on that awful day— 
Who dreſs for judgment in your ſelf-wrought robes, 
And ſcorn the mention of a Saviour's name: 
Whole ears, averſe to evangelic ſtrains, 

Like the deaf adders, ſhut out ev'ry note 

Which bears the balm of mercy on its ſound 
Nothing ſo perfectly diſpleaſes you 

As ſovereign grace: for even truth divine, 

With all its train of ſolid evidence, 

Gives no offence to piety like yours; 

But when (reproving your ſelf-righteous pride, 
And pointing you to Caly'ry) it proclaims 

This glorious news, Salvation is of Grace. 

No name ſo grates on your cenſorious ears 

As that of JI sus and that never ſounds 

So harſh, as when KEDEMPTION BY HIS BLOOD 
Riſes ſublime, the glory of the ſong. 
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What will yon do when every knee ſhall bow 
Submiſſive down before his awful throne, 
And ev'ry tongue confeſs him Lord of all? 
What will you do, when all the ranſom'd race 
Caſt at his feet their radiant diadems, 

And crown him with immortal ſhouts of praiſe ? 
All heav'n agrees to make his glorious name 
The higheſt note in its immortal ſong : 

And when that ſong commences in full choir, 
When happy myriads, riſing from the tombs, 
Join the celeſtial harmony of praiſe ; 
To Hin you muſt give glory—or, alas! 
Far other ſtrains will find you ſad employ, 
Without one change of ſubject to divert | 
Your gloomy thoughts, while endleſs ages roll. 
Confeſs him then—renounce your ſelf. wrought 
claim | 
To endleſs life, and feek his mercy now 
While life remains, and mercy may be found; 
Leſt when he comes, in all his glorious pow'r, 
You ſhould in vain intreat the rocks and hills 
To lend you ſhelter from his awful frown, 
Thus ſ peaks the Saviour now (who on that day 
Will ſpeak in other language), Come to me, 
Ye weary heavy laden ſinners, come, 


And I will give you reft. Come, learn of me, 
A | 
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For I am meek and lowly. Take my yoke, 

And wear it, for tis eaſy to the ſoul | 

Who puts it on by faith: and will be found 

No burden, but a precious privilege 

To him who bears it out of love to me.” | 

Love to the Saviour makes obedience ſweet ; 

But till we love, we never ſerve him right, 

Saints are no flaves, but willing ſervants all : 

When Chriſt commands OE look to him for 
ſtrength, 

And run whereer he bids them with delight. 

Want what they may, in him they find ſupply 

Which never fails them in a time of need. 

While in his faithfulneſs alone they truſt, 

And on the fulneſs of his mercy live, 

All things together work to do them good. 

Afflictions, when the Saviour by his ſmile 


Supports the Chriſtian, bring him health of ſoul ; 


And often ſhut him up from cares and toils 
| Of little worth, to give him liberty, 

In holy meditation, prayer, and praiſe: 

In theſe he riſes to immortal ſcenes, 

And views in proſpect his inheritance: 

Laid up in heav'n, and ſure to be enjoy'd 
Without one fear to all eternity. 


Yea, peace and calm contentment, while he waits 
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For future glory, crown. his preſent lot 

Who dies to fin, and lives a life of faith, 

But whence this precious faith ? and how obtain'd ? 
*Tis not in man, nor of him, but the gift * 

Of God, who ſends his gracious Spirit down 

To fill the realms above with holy gueſts, 
Selected from the ſinful race of man, 

And taught by him the knowledge of themſelves, 
And of their gracious Lord, who thus delights 
To honour and deliver whom he will. 

No other teacher knows the mind of Chriſt ; 
Nor can his mind communicate, like him 

Who is with Chriſt, and with his Father, one +. 
This is the Spirit which of old came down | 
On wings of love, and taught the patriarchs firſt 
To walk with God on earth, and wait for heav'n. 
By his bright rays enlighten'd, they could pierce 
Through all the tract of time that interven'd 
Before the great Redeemer put on fleſh, 

And made atonement for his people's fin. 

They view'd him as their Surety ; and by faith 


* By grace are ye ſaved through faith; and that not of your» 
ſelves, it is the gift of God. Eph. ii. 8. 

+ For there are three that bear record in heaven, the Father, 
the Word, and the Holy Ghoſt; and theſo three are one. 1 John 
Ve 7. 
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Liv'd on his fulneſs, truſted in his word, 
And triumph'd in his power to conquer ſin, 
With death and hell in league. They ſaw his 
day *, 
Though it was then far off; and in the end, 
And glory, of his coming oft rejoic'd, 
In holy meditation, or in ſong ; _ 
When, on the map of prophecy pourtray'd, 
The Saviour's beauty, dignity, and love, 
Plain to their heav'n-illumin'd eyes appear'd. 


Tx1s is the Spirit which by Moſes ſpake, | 1 
And all ſucceeding prophets down to John, * 
Who came, Elijah like, alone from God; 
Like him reprov'd a nation, or a king, | 
With equal courage; and aloud proclaim'd 
His coming Lord, the enemy of fin. 

From Hix the bleſs'd apoſtles caught that flame 
Of zeal and love for the Redeemer's cauſe, | 
Which bore them up, ſuperior to the frowns | bl 
Of angry nations or oppoſing kings. | il 
The glory of that memorable day, | 
Call'd Pentecoſt +, was of this Spirit's power | 


* Your father Abraham rejoiced to ſee my day; and he faw 
it, and was glad. John viii. 56. | 


+ See the ſecond chapter of Acts. 
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A manifeſt diſplay ; and fince that day 

The ſaints, in every age and every place, 

Have, by his mighty influence on their hearts, 
Aſpir'd to glory, and diſdain'd the world. 

The world and Chrift were then at enmity ; 

He gain'd no footing but by pow'r divine, 
Divinely exercis'd.—Nor think that thou, 
Whoe'er thou art that wouldſt his ſervant be, 
Canſt have two maſters *, If thy darling fin 
Find harbour in thy breaſt, the heavens are braſs 
Above thy head, and deaf Jehovah's ear 

To all thy ſupplications.— Chriſt and fin, 
Within one ſoul, can never rule at once. 

This leſſon muſt be (hard as it may ſeem) 
Learnt in the heart, and wrought into the life, 
Where this omniſcient Teacher fills the ſoul 
With light from heav'n, and love to God and man, 
No mortal eye has feen, no ear has heard, 

Nor heart of man conceiv d, what wond'rous things 
God has prepared for thoſe that love his name . 
But this almighty Spirit makes them known 


* No ſervant can ſerve two maſters: for either he will hate 
the one, and love the other; or elſe he will hold to the one, and 
deſpiſe the other. Ye cannot ſerve God and Mammon. Luke 
xvi. 13. 

+ 1 Cor. ii. 9. 
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To all the heirs of promiſe. He unfolds 

The deepeſt myſteries of grace and truth, 

Which from the world's foundation have been hid 

In the Lamb's book of life: which none can read 

Till he unſeals it, and within their hearts 

Tranſcribes from thence their highly favour'd 
names. | | | 

This ſecret of the Lord is with his ſaints *, 

And only with them, as by him reveal'd, 

Who makes them ſaints by his almighty grace. 

But ſtill the ſacred word of truth remains 

The medium of their knowledge. By that word, 

With power divine attended, life from God 

Firſt enters, and awakes their torpid ſouls 

To bliſsful immortality in Chriſt. 

Their eyes by him enlighten'd ſee the dawn 

Of glory in the goſpel ; and their ears, 

Open'd by him, receive the gracious voice + 

Which, from the Worp, invites them back to 
God, | | — 

While kindly it reproves their wand'ring feet. 

By his bright beams, who fill'd the ſun with light, 

And gave the ftars their luſtre. God in Chriſt 

Is ſeen by man ;—amnipotent to ſave, 


* Plal, xxv. 1%. + John x. 27, 28. 
E 
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Juſt to his law, and gracions through his Son. 
No meaner light can make this truth appear 
In its full glory to the finner's mind, 

Than his, whoſe all-creating power commands 
Whate'er he wills into its ſure effect. | 
Such 1s the Spirit's work in fallen man, 

That he who knows it, is new-born from heav'n; 
God is his Father by a ſtronger bond, 

And dearer than creation knows beſide. 

Tis not conviction fixt upon the mind 

By reaſon, with a logical effect, 

Through the clear ſtatement of revealed truth, 
That works converſion. Theſe are but the means, 
Pow'r is Jehovah's.—He that lives to God 

Is a new creature, and that word implies 
Creating pow'r exerted on the mind, 
New-modelling the heart, conq'ring the will, 
And with new Jight illuming all the man. 

Nor is creation all—The pow'r which gives, 
Muſt ftill maintain and feed the life of grace 
With food immortal, and with living ſtreams ; 
For life divine requires celeſtial cheer - 
To keep its vigour warm, and to renew 
Its holy action and its pure delight. 
The ſons of God, by his adopting love, 
Are by his Spirit led. Where Wiſdom walks, 
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In paths of truth, and Righteouſneſs, and Peace 

There they walk too, who learn at Wiſdom's lips 

Their heavenly Father's will. No heavy taſk, 

But a ſweet exerciſe of vigorous powers ; 

The pleaſant work of well- inſtructed choice, 

Is their obedience who are born of God, 

But the chief glory of the Spirit's work 

Is to reveal the Saviour, and in lim 

Jehovah's name complete. He, faid the Lord, 

Shall take of mine and ſhew it unto you.“ 

He leads the trembling finner to the croſs, 

And there explains the myſteries of love 

Which have been hid from ages. In that ſcene, 

Where Truth and Mercy, Peace and Juſtice meet; 

The humbled ſoul, by him inſtructed, views 

The brightneſs of Jehovah's holy name 

In all its awful ſplendor : while the ftains 

Of deep pollution, which diſgrace his own, 

Appear in all their aggravated guilt. 

With a ſtrange mixture of delight and pain 

He contemplates the conflict ſharp and ſtrong 

Of Jeſus, proftrate in Gethſemane, 

Preſs'd with the weight of his dread Father's 
wrath; ;; 

Wreſtling in agony, till the big ſweat, 

Like drops of blood, bedewing all the ground, 
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Burſts in aThow'r of ſorrow from his ſoul, 

Through all his trembling members : while his 
_ prayers, 

Utter'd with piercing cries and flowing tears, 

Yet all ſubmiſſion to his Father's will, 

Obtain no anſwer, but. ſupporting ſtrength, 
Sent by an angel's hand, that he might bear, 
Not that he might eſcape the puniſhment, 
By God's juſt ſentence, due to his elec, 

Here he perceives that God ſhews no reſpect 
To perſons, when his juſtice claims its due. 
Here he reflects how great muſt be his fin 
That needed ſuch atonement ! If the Son, 

n whom the Father view'd himſelf complete, 
Could not obtain exemption from the curſe, 
When once he made the finner's place his own, 
W here will the finner ſtand, that comes to God 
With the vain hope that fin may find excuſe 
In the firm boſom of the righteous judge? 
Then from the gloomy garden to the croſs, 
In folemn filence and with fixt amaze - 

The ſinner follows, by tbe Spirit led: 

And taught by him, explores the depths and heights 

Of God's eternal wiſdom, truth, and grace. 

In Jeſus given to die, he views God's love; 

In Chriſt ſelf. given, redeeming goodneſs ſhines, 
3 . 
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In Jeſus ſcorn'd, he ſees the ſhame of ſin; 

In Jeſus ſlain, he ponders ſin's deſert. 

In Jeſus rais'd, he views the pow'r of grace; 

And in the Saviour ſeated on his thron= 

At God's right hand, he ſees an open way 

From ſin's dominion to the reign of grace: 

And ſoon, when taught by ſovereign grace, he 
finds | 

This path leads on to glory and to God. 


Tuis is the light which ſhines from heav'n to 
earth, : 

And ſhews the only way from earth to heav'n, 
Jeſus, the Surety, anſwers, God the Judge: 
Jeſus, the ſpotleſs Lamb, once ſacrific'd, 
The ſacred Altar and the Holy Prieſt, 
Stands in Jehovah's preſence as the. Way, 
The Truth, and Life, in one, Whoever comes - 
To Mercy's door, in his prevailing name, 
And aſks admittance for his fake alone, 
Shall find acceſs to God within the vail, 
And entrance into life. Draw near, my ſoul, 
The door ſtands open to the eye of faith. - 
Here ſeek forgiveneſs; and the peace of God, 
Like precious balm, diffuſing health of ſoul, 
Will heal thy conſcience of the wounds of fin. 
Here ſeek acceptance, and his righteouſnels, 
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Clothing thy perſon as a princely robe, 
Shall fit thee for the royal court of heav'n. 


Tuis is the Man whoſe praiſe I fing ; the God, 
Whoſe dreadful glories, and whoſe mercies mild, 
As in th' exalted Man they meet and thine, 
With rev'rence I deſcribe. This is the Lord, 
Whoſe preſence fills the throne of blifs, and claims 
Obedience from ſurrounding ſeraphim. 

This is the Judge, whoſe frown, where it is felt, 

Creates a hell of terror in the ſoul: 

The All- ſufficient, whoſe effulgent ſmiles 

Make heav'n itſelf complete, while thro the man 

Th' eternal Godhead darts his awful beams, 

Till o'er their faces their ambroſial wings 

Archangels ſpread, unable to behold 

The blaze of his perfections, as they meet 

In the redemption of mankind by man ! 

This is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, whoſe light 

Throws into ſhades the blazing orb of day; 

Whole beams convey the means of life to all 

That breathe on earth; for a1s auſpicious rays _ 

Shed life immortal on immortal minds, 

And fill the ſoul, where only darkneſs dwelt, 
With everlaſting beams of heavenly light. 
Nor does the muſe, up-borne on Fancy's wing, 

Of truth loſe ſight. The word of truth itſelf 
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Echoes, or rather is th' unerring voice, 

The muſe, aſpiring, fain would echo through 
The liffning world—but ſinks beneath her theme. 
This is the Lord, whoſe voice omnipotent 
Makes the deaf ſinner hear, calls from the grave 
The mould ring dead, and quickens whom he will. 
Nor does it reſt with man to be redeem'd, 

Or periſh, at his pleaſure. No, the pow'r 

Of God's right arm is equal to his love; 

And whom he loves he conquers. Not one friend 
Has Chriſt remaining in the human ſoul, 

The gates of underſtanding to expand, 

Or ſtrike the ſin-dy'd colours of the will, 

When at his word the goſpel-trumpet ſounds 

The ſummons to furrender. Dead in fin 

He finds them all; and ſo they had remain'd, 

Till wrath divine had prov'd their living grave, 
Had invitation only reach'd their ears, 

And pow'r almighty left their hearts untouch d. 
But for the free, the ſovreign pow'r of grace, 
Never had happy angels ſaid Amen | 
To that ſweet anthem, * Worthy is the Lamb; 
Or paus'd complacent in the fong ſublime, 

While ſaints, that once were ſinners, rais'd alone 
One note beyond them, He was ſlain for us. 
Had man been left to his perverted will, 
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The gracious tenders of Redeeming Love 

Had been with ſcorn rejected, till, incens'd, 

The Majeſty of heav'n had ſhut them up 

In one eternal priſon. But the word 

Of truth proclaims it; and the ſaints have found, 

By ſweet experience, that 'tis true indeed, 

Thy people ſhall be willing in the day 

Of thy reſiſtleſs pow'r.” The Saviour comes 

In his triamphal chariot, pav'd with love, 

By kill and purity divine inwrought, | 

Cloth'd in a veſture dipt in his own blood, 

Drawn ſwiftly by Affection's milk-white ficeds, 

Arm'd with Omnipotence, girt round with Truth; 

His head with Mercy, like a rainbow, crown'd ; 

And with that voice which faid, © Let there be 

light,” - 

And light there was, ſays, Sinner, yield to me 

To me at ouce, without conditions, yield, 

For I have ranſom'd thee with my own blood; 

Thy name is deep engraven on my hands, 

And deeper ſtill recorded in my heart.” 

The ſoul, aſtoniſh'd at his wondrous love, 

And trembling at the glory of his pow'r, 

Cries out, What wilt thou, Lord, that I ſhould 

| do?? G 
Believe on me, the Saviour anſwers mild, 
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And thou by me ſhatt live,” Conquer'd by grace, 
Down ſinks the ſoul, love-wounded. (Wounded fo, 
For ever, and for ever, let me be! 

The ſword which gives the wound, a balm conveys 
Thatheals the wound it makes.) Who would not fall 
By ſuch a conqueror ? Who that ever felt 

The pow'r, the ſweetneſs of redeeming love > 
Now he who dy'd to ſave, and lives to make 

The wonders of his great ſalvation known, 
Becomes the ranſom'd finner's all in all. 

Heav'n now begins within his mind to dawn ;. 
Hell groans with diſappointment at the fight. 


= 


END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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BOOK IV. 


THE YOUNG CHRISTIAN DESCRIBED BY HIS 
EXPERIENCE, 


ARGUMENT. 


The transforming effects of viewing the croſs of Chriſt The Chriſ- 
tian pilgrim travelling on with heaven in view—How pleaſant 
a breeze from heaven to ſuch a traveller !-—The danger of un- 
watchfulneſs in ſuch a path—The good effects of a renewed 
ſenſe of forgiveneſs—Chriſt, all in all, to ſuch a one—Every 
Chriſtian muſt carry his croſs ; which is profitable, though not 
pleaſant, 


DerrveraNnce thus beſtow'd, and the loſt ſoul 
Recover'd by the Sayiour's conq'ring arm, 

And laid a willing captive at his feet; 
What is a CuRISTIAN ? — Draw the curtain back; 
The curtain of obſcurity, which hides 

The lovely wonder from the public eye; 

And, unembelliſh'd, let the ſaint appear 

In all the ſweet fimplicity of grace. 

Unveil his beauties, nor his failings hide; 
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Let him in ſunſhine walk, and under clouds; 
The ſoldier fighting with unequal foes, 

Yet conq'rivg by his Captain's word, diſplay. 
The pilgrim, burden'd as he walks, deſcribe, 
And bearing up beneath a weight of cares ; 
Yet more concern'd for holineſs than eaſe : 
More earneft at the throne of grace, for ſtrength 
His croſs to bear with Chriſtian fortitude, 

Than for deliv*rance from its pond'rous weight. 
Diſplay the Chriſtian in his public walks, 

His ſocial converſe, and his private hours, 

His joys unſpeakable, his deep diſtreſs, 

His views of mercy, and his ſenſe of fin : 

And paint the ranſom'd finner in his car 

Of love divine, aſcending through the ſkies, 
And ſhouting, as he goes, Redeeming Grace. 


Born from above, and up to glory bound, 
When once the ſoul, reſtor d by ſov'reign grace, 
Begins to live anew, theſe ſigns appear : 

The man that was, is now no longer deaf 

To ſweet redemption's heart-reviving ſound; 
The man that was, is now no longer blind 

To the Redeemer's beauties z now no more 
Aſham d of thoſe that follow bim on earth, 
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Though by the rebel- world eſteem'd as baſe *. 
Old things are paſt away—all things to him 

As new created ſeem ; he ſees himſelf 

Another creature than he once appear'd ; 

New hopes, new fears, new ſorrows, and new joys, 
Expand, depreſs, and warm his heart by turns, 
Deliver'd from the reigning pow'r of fin, 

With fin he goes to war, and hopes at length, 
Though weaker than his potent enemy, 

By ſtrength deriv'd from his almighty Lord, 

A full and final conqueſt to obtain: 

Yet, as this foe dwells in him, oft he feels 

Sharp conteſt in his ſoul, and ſometimes fears 
He may by fin be overcome at laſt, 

But, when ſuch fears no longer cloud his mind, 
When love divine looks thro' the threat'ning ſtorm, 
And to his labouring conſcience whiſpers peace 
His eyes on Calvary fixt, and ſtreaming down 
With ſorrow for the fins that pierc'd his Lord— 
His Lord, who dy'd that he might ever live; 
His melting heart with grateful zeal inquires, 


* The world hath hated them, becauſe they are not of the 
world, even as I am not of the world. John xvii, 14. 

We are made as the filth of the world, the WISE 74 / of all 
things, unto this day. 1 Cor. iv. 13. 
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What he ſhall do to manifeſt his love 

To him who thus has loy'd him; what to praiſe 
The grace tbat pluckt him as a brand from hell? 
Rememb'ring his paſt life, his broken vows, 
The aggravated and repeated fins, 

From which his lab'ring conſcience, juſt ſet free, 
Finds ſweet deliv'rance and unhop'd-for peace; 
He feels he can do nothing, but looks up 

To him who firſt releas'd him, to incline 

To ſweet obedience all his ranſom'd powers, 
And carry on the work himſelf began, 

Till grace is crown'd with glory; till, his heart 
From fin ſet free, and all his foes deſtroy'd, 

He ſtands a conq'rer on that happy ſhore 

Where fin and ſorrow never can approach. 


Tavs on his-way he goes; and on his way 
Well may he go, fince he that made him ſtrong 
Has promis'd him of ſtrength a freſh ſupply 
Whenever he ſhall aſk it. On his way 
He fings exulting in his Saviour's croſs— 
Exulting in the power that made him ſtrong ; 
And, while he feels Omnipotence his ſhield, 
And ſees the Sun of Righteouſneſs his light, 

He fears no dangers ; but, with dauntleſs front, 
Can face the fierceſt dragons of the pit, 
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And round him hear the helliſh lions roar, 
Nor tremble at the ſound. His peace and hope 
Are founded on à rock, which helliſh rage 
Can never ſhake—the promiſe of his God. 


No hills, no vallies, can his path impede, 
No flow'ry ſcenes divert him from his way, 
Or check the rapid progreſs of his feet, 
While heav*n is in his eye. He ruſhes on 
Well arm'd, and much encourag'd to withſtand 
Whatever may oppoſe : and as he ſees 
More of himſelf, and of his Saviour more, 
The more he wonders at the matchleſs love 
Which choſe ſo vile a ſinner to diſplay 
The riches and the pow'r of ſov'reign grace! 
And wonders at himſelf, that he ſhould fit 
So long in darkneſs groſs, without one ray 
Of heavenly light, or one good thought of Chriſt; 
Without one juſt reflection on his ſtate; 
Or one heart-ſprung petition for releaſe 
From the dark dungeon of Jehovah's wrath ! 
Yet ſuch he knows his paſt condition was 
And ſuch is the condition of the world, 
Wide as it is, till light from Chriſt ariſe, 
And ſcatter mental darkneſs from the mind. 


And while he looks with holy wonder back 
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To the dread precipice of ire divine, 

Which lately hang impending o'er his head, 

Threatening deſtruction to his guilty ſoul, 

Can he forbear a ſong of gratitude ? 

Can he forbear to ſhout, © Not anto me, 

Not unto me, O Lord, but to thy name, 

Eternity throughout, be al! the praiſe.? 

And can he look without concern on thoſe 

That ſtill in the ſame dreadful caſe remain ? 

Their fins are frequent ſources of his ſighs; 

The ſubjects of his frequent pray'rs, their ſouls : 

For well he knows—what they, alas, know not— 

That ſin's the certain road to death and hell, 

And Chriſt the only way that leads to heav'n. 

Nor can he ſee them ruſh, with one conſent, 

Impetuous down to everlaſting flames, 

And eager to be damned, but he's conſtrain'd 

To warn them of their danger, and with tears 

Entreat them, as himſelf has done, to flee 

For ſhelter to the bleeding Saviour's arms: 

While they, perhaps, his warnings and his tears 

Alike deſpiſing, turn their backs on heav'n, 

And ſpeed their way the more: their way they 
take, | 

And he his path purſues. To heav'n, alone, 

He'd rather go, than in a crowd to hell. | 


— - 
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AnD, O, how vaſt are his new-born defires, 
When from the everlaſting hills a breeze, 
Fraught with the ſpicy odours of the place 
To which he haftens, fills his vig'rous mind, 
And watts him on its ſoft, its welcome, wings, 
A fragrant earneſt of his future bliſs ! 

His crown before him, and the world behind ; 

His heart in heav'n, and his chief treaſure there; 

W hat can, what ſhould, divert him? He can pierce, 

By faith's keen eye, thro? intervening time, 

And view, as o'er a narrow neck of land, 

Eternal bleſſedneſs not far before 

He ſmells the full-blown flow'rs of Paradiſe, 

And from the Spirit's gracious hand receives 

Oft-times a foretaſte of its precious fruit. 

He ſees the pearly gates and golden ſpires, 

Where, in his own magnificence, reſides 

The King of Grace, and keeps, with all his ſaints, 

The court of heav'n, the palace of the ſkies, 

Well might the prophets ſhout *, when they fore- 
= ws EA 5 

And under influence divine foretold, 


* Sing, O ye heavens, for the Lord hath done it : ſhout, y2 
lower parts of the earth: break forth into ſinging ye mountains: 
O foreſt, and every tree therein: for the Lord hath redeemed 

| Jacob, and glorified himſelf in Iſrael. Iſaiah xliv. 23. 


[, 
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What proſpects ſhould engage the hearts and eyes 
Of ranſom d ſinners on their way to heav'n. 

Well might the great apoſtle, when he ſtood 
Beneath the rays of his aſcended Lord, 

und ſaw the depths of wiſdom infinite, 

Of ſov'reign. favour, and eternal love, 

Roll in one vaſt profound, exclaim with awe, 

O, the unſearchable defigns of God 

His depths of wiſdom, who can find them out * 


'Svcn is the path the happy pilgrim treads, 
While he the holy precepts of his Lord 


Delights to-pender ; while in all the ways 


Of Zion's children, conſtant and ſincere, | 
He walks with prudence. But, if once he ſlight 


Fair Wiſdom's 4 aid, preſuming he is ftrong, 


And needs no guide, the-fatal conſequence 
Soon, to his ſorrow, he is left to feel. 


His Lond, ho dy'd to ſave him from his fins, 


With ſin at enmity, forbears to ſmile 


When he forgets t obey: and ſharp raproof 
Dwells on his lips, while from his awful eye 


* O, the depth of the riches, both of the wiſdom and know- 
o ang bis pucgmacatts, ane 25 wype 
paſt finding out! Rom. xi. 33. 

J Wiſdom dwell with Prudence. Prov. vii. 124 
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Impending lightning ready ſeems to dart 

Its angry blaze through his polluted ſoul. 

Yea, that he may be humbled, and perceive 
The evil of his fin, his Lord permits 

(With bounded rage) his conquer'd enemy 

To ruſh upon him, with infernal roar, 

His helliſh jaws expanding. Shook with fear, 
And fill'd with ſhame, to heav'n for help he cries, 
And humbly aſks, in his Redeemer's name, 

The ſov'reign balm of mercy, to aſſuage 

The anguiſh which his wounded conſcience feels, 
Thus timely to a ſenſe of folly brought, 

His Lord, who never turn'd away his car 

From humble ſupplication, heals his wounds, 
And plucks him from the fiend's devouring jaws: 
For Satan to his den for ſhelter flies, | 
Whenever Judah's Lion looks abroad. 


Tuzx, to his joy, the reſcu'd Chriſtian finds 


The righteous hand that wounds in faithfulneſs, - 


In faithfulneſs can heal. More of his name, 
As juſt and kind, he in his conduct reads, 

And more his name adores. Then on his way 
He walks again; but then with cautious feet 


His way purſues, leſt he again ſhonld fall. | 5 


But, O, how much he blames himſelf, that F 


Md 41 hv 1 WY 'ws OX 


FE TY aw ER 


BOOK IV. DESCRIBED BY HIS EXPERIENCE. 67 


Againſt ſo kind a Sov'reign ſhould tranſgreſs, 
To ſerve a potentate *, ſo vile as fin!. 

Leſs ready to forget, than his kind Lord 

To pardon what was wrong, he-grieves for fins 
He knows he ſhall not die for; and his path 
Wets, as he walks, with tears of penitence. 


Now he begins to feel dependence ſwell, 
As well as ſafety. Now the worth he ſees 
Of an atonement, which revolving time 
Can never leſſen. While he hates the fins 
That pierc d his Lord, his Lord he loves the more, 
Who conld thoſe aggravated fins remit. 
Now he perceives how permanent the rock 
On which his hope he builds ; nor'fears the ſtorms, | 
That may in future riſe, ſhould e' er deſtroy, 
Though oft they may diſturb, his well-built peace. 
Much rumination now his mind employs: 
He ponders as he ſteps, affur'd of heav'n, 
Becauſe he knows the promiſe cannot fail + ; 


* Know ye not that to whom ye yield yourſelves ſervants to 
obey, his ſervants ye are to whom ye obey ; whether of fin unto 
death, or of obedience unto righteouſneſs ? Rom. vi. 16. 


+ Heaven and earth ſhall paſs n. but my word ſhall not 
paſs away. Luke xxi. 33. 


God, willing more abundantly to {hew-unto the heirs of. pro- 
mile the immutability of his counſel, confirmed it * an oath: 
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Yet much concern'd to be for heav'n prepar'd, 
Becauſe he knows no 'fin can enter'there *. 
With watchful eye his Lord's commands he marks: 
His jealouſy's proportion'd to his love. 

Chriſt's preſence, as the apple of his eye, 
Tender, as well as precious, he eſteems: 

And oft as danger threatens him, looks up, 
Twixt fear and hope, to that Almighty hand 
Which dropt the balm of peace into his heart: 
Nor ever looks in vain.— Jehovah's ear 

Is always open to his children's cry. 

No enemy can intercept the flight 

Of ſupplication on its way to God. 

For he whe gives deſire its ſeraph wings 
Guards it to heav'n. aad, rapid as its courſe, 
Brings down an anſwer to the waiting ſaint. 
Then who can ſpeak the high ſerene delight, 
'That kindles in his heart, while he from heav'n 
A token of his Father's love receives, 


that, by two immutable things, in which it was impoſſible for God 
'to lic, we might have ftrong conſolation, who have fled for re- 
fuge tollay hold upon the hope ſet before us; which hope we have 
as an anchor of the ſoul, both ſure and ſteadfaſt. Heb. vi. 17, 
18, 19. | 
And there ſhall in no wiſe enter into it any thing that de- 
fileth, neither whatſoever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie. 
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And knows it is his heav'nly Father's voice 
That ſays, © Sufficient is my grace for thee.” 


Cunissr is in all his thoughts: with him he walks 


The live-long day; and, when he lays him down, 


Entreats his watchful preſence through the night; 

Sleeps ſweetly on the pillow of his peace, 

And, waking, ſeeks communion with bis Lord, 

As his beſt portion thro' the opening day. 

Chriſt is his Morning Star, and Chriſt his Sun; 

His day begins when he begins to ſmile, 

His night when Jeſus frowns. Of him he talks 

With ſacred rapture, while his dying love 

(Shed richly by the Spirit on his heart) 

Conftrains his tongue to ens with heartfelt 
fighs, 

When he the vacuum of his abſence: feels, 

So large a room has Jeſus in his heart, 

That none beſide can fill it; none beſide 

Can raiſe a ſpark of true enjoyment there. 

No hand can bleſs like his that bliſs creates; 

No lord can rule like him that rules by love; 

No king can govern like the King that ſways 

A righteous ſceptre o'er a conquer'd heart. 

He gives indeed, that gives away himſelfk. 

How great the gift, then, when the Lord of bliſs 
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Himſelf beſtows, the creature's bliſs to crown ! 

That gift beſtow'd, the giver muſt be dear; 

That gift receiv'd, the giver muſt be lowd; 

And love alone can make obedience ſweet. 

Yet is this gift eſſential, though ſo great, 

To pure delight in an immortal mind, 

Immortal hopes alone are fit to expand 

The mind that is immortal. Nothing leſs 

Can ſatisfy or fill it: nothing more 

Is needful to employ its nobleſt pow' rs. 

Yet, though no words can paint the Chriſtian's 

bliſs : 

In its true colours, while he walks with God, 

And draws his comfort from celeſtial ſprings ; 

Each humble follower of the Lamb of God 

Muſt, as the Lord's diſciple, bear his croſs ; 

And paſs through tribulation to his crown, 

Faith has to do with things inviſible, 

And mult be prov'd ſuperior to the world, 

By patient ſuffering, and by lively hope, 

'Midft all the changes of the preſent ſtate. 

Witneſs the man who laid aſide his crook 

To hold the ſceptre o'er the choſen tribes ; 

But firſt the perſecuting frowns endur'd / 

Of his proud predeceſſor. Though of God 

Beloy'd, and call'd one after his own heart; 
! 
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His croſs he bore before he wore his crown, 
And paſs'd thro' many a ftorm, ere he attain'd 
The calm poſſeſſion of his ſoul's defire. | 
And witneſs patient Job, who lov'd the Lord 
More than his ſons, his daughters, or his wealth; 
Yet all his wealth, and ſons, and daughters, loſt 
In one fad day, and bleſs d the ſov'reign hand 
That gave him all, and took his all away. 
But 1kin for ſkin,” ſays Satan, will the man 
Who loves the Lord, when outward comforts die, 
Love him when all his fleſh, with racking pain, 
Shudders upon his bones? When ſore diſeaſe, _ 
And deep lite-threat'ning wounds, his limbs de- 
fo, X | | —_ 
Will he not gnaſh, with anguiſh keen, his teeth, 
And curſe the God that made him? Or, at leaſt, 
Will he not ceaſe to bleſs him, while he feels, 
From his inflicting band, tortures like theſe ?* * 
Let Satan reaſon thus, for it befits 
His character, his conduct, and his place. 
But ſuch infernal reaſons have no weight 
With him who ſerves, becauſe he loves the Lord. 
The Chriſtian knows that fin affords no balm 
To heal the wounds it cauſes. God alone 
Has power to heal, and fin alone has pow'r 
To wound intelligence with conſcious guilt. 


— 
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No drop of blood had ever ftain'd the earth, 
From murd'rous, ſlaught'ring, or ſacrific knife, 
Had fin had no exiſtence: guilt and fear, 
Death's worſt attendants, from the monſter fin. 
Had their firft birth, and with that monſter dic. 
As much as other men the Chriſtian feels 

That pain is pain, but not like them behaves. 
The forrow of the world works only death; 
But forrow, when divine inſtruction blends. 

| Therewith her uſeful lefſbns, mends the heart. 

| The trouble, therefore, a believer feels, 

| | Is far ſuperior to the worldling's joys. 

3 It yields him fruit, tho' ſet with pricking thorns, 

And richly pays bim for the ſmart he feels, 

In growth of patience, and'of prudence too: 

All things conſpire to work the Chriſtian's good;. 

Which makes him willing all things to endure, . 

| While in his eye the end of all he keeps. 

| Les, he can bear his Father's chaſt'ning rod, 
Laid on the fleſh, without a murm'ring thought:- 
Nor ceaſe to bleſs him, while beneath his ſmile 
His happy ſpirit baſks. Such is the peace 
That God beſtows, and by his preſegece guards. 
But that which moſt of all the Chriſtian fears, 
And that which moſt of all, when felt, he feels, 


_ — Ra. — 


Is when the Holy Spirit, griev'd by fin, 
Leaves him to pore upon the feſt ring wound 
Of a ſtung eonſcience. He can bear the pangs- 
Of feeble nature ſtruggling with diſeaſe; 

But oh, a. wounded ſpirit ! who can bear? 

Yet even this, convinc'd the Lord is juſt 

In all his ways, ſome champions have endur'd; 
Patient beneath his indignation ſtood, 
Knowing his anger burns but for a night, 

And waited for the day-break of his grace. 


Then, after ſuch a night, how bright the morn 


That dawns upon the Chriſtian's waiting mind! 
The bitter firſt, and after that the tweet, 
Renders the ſweet the ſweeter when it comes, 
And by. the contraſt heightens the delight. 


ND OF. THE FOURTH BOSE. 


= 


BOOK. IV. DESCRIBED BY' HIS EXPERIENCE. 73- 


- —U—ä—ů — — — — 


THE GROWING CHRISTIAN BOOK v. 


BOOK V. 


THE GROWING CHRISTIAN DESCRIBED BY HISC 
EXPERIENCE, 


ARGUMENT. 


f The Chriſtian introduced relating his experience to others who 

| ; fear God—The ſweetneſs of Chriſtian fellowſhip—The way of 
the tranſgreſſor is hard—A freſh ſenſe of forgiveneſs revives the 
believer's hope of glory—All fincere Chriſtians have not en- 
joyments alike—A caution againſt erroneous doftrine—The 
bliſsful hope, godly jealouſy, and holy fortitude, of one that 
lives near to God A picture of a lively and heavenly-minded 
Chriſtian—A ſpiritual ecſtaſy Cloudy days ſometimes ſucceed 

| to ſuch bright ſunſhine—A ſong of Chriſtian gratitude, 


Orr, as the heav'n-bound pilgrim. on his road 
His fellow travellers to Zion finds, 
(And oft he finds them, for their way is one) 


— 
= "IS — 


5 He aſks, with kindneſs, When their Lord they ſaw? 
| And tells, when he was favour'd with the fight, 
j © Come *, ye that love and fear the Lord, he ſays, 


| * Come and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare 
i what he hath done for my ſoul, Pſal. Ixvi. 16. | 
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And I will tell what he has done for me“. 

I ſought him loſt, and he my ſoul reſtor d; 

I ſought him wounded, all my wounds he heal'd; 
I ſonght him hungry, he my wants ſupply'd; 
Helpleſs I ſought him, to my aid he came, 

And from the lion's paw deliver'd me. 

I wander'd from him, to my grief and ſhame; 
My grief and ſhame he ſaw with pitying eye, 
And to himſelf reſtor'd me, with a ſmile ll 
That ſpoke forgiveneſs to my trembling heart. | 
My trembling heart, when I that pardon felt, 
Was fix'd, was fir'd with rapture! On his love 
I feaſted daily; on his word I lean'd : | 
His word was my ſupport : through it the Rorms 
Which daily beat upon the pilgrim's head, _ if 
I patiently endur'd ; nor barely ſtood, | | 
But gloried in the hand that held me up, 
And guided all my ſteps, And while 1 ſought. } 
No other refuge but my Saviour's name, 
No ſatisfaction but delight in God, 

No honour but my 1 Lord's approving ſmile ; 4 


* In my | bumble opinion, the churches in our day miſs niuch 8 
ſpiritual comfort and edification, by the neglect of ſuch fellowſhip 
one with another as is here deſcribed. At leaft, I may venture | 
to ſay, I have been almoſt fourteen years a witneſs of the good ef- f 
fects of ſuch meetings, in promoting unity of ſpirit, brotherly love, . | 
and mutual conſolation under wann 
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My days were like the days of heav'n on earth. 
Each rifing morning, on its earlieſt beams, 
Convey'd inſtruction to my willing mind, 

And taught me to explore the dawn of heav'n. 
Yea, often, ere the morning ftar had told 

The ſhining ſun's approach, my ſoaring thoughts 
Beyond creation's bounds had urg'd their flight, 
On fatth's aſpiring wings, to the third heay'n, 
Where my Redeemer dwells, my Sun and Shield, 
My Glory and my Strength: no ſtranger there, 
But (as a child from home, detain'd a while 
For needful admonition, viſits oft, 

With joy, the place where his aſſections reſt) 
Sweet welcome, and refreſhment ſweet, I found, 


With precious tokens of parental love, 


And dearer promiſes, that ſoon from earth, 
And earth's employ, my education done, 

I thould be calrd to live at home in heav'n 
Delight in God, as my eternal All, 

And from lum each defire my heart could frame, 
Granted at once *, was then my happy lot. 
Meridian day was not my cleareſt light, 


Nor ſummer evening my ſereneſt calm; 


The Sun of Righteouſneſs, that ſet in blood, 


* Delight thyſelf alſo in the Lord, and he ſhall give thee the 
deſires of thy heart, Pſal. xxxvii. 4. oy 
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In glory to ariſe and ſet no more; 

Made my moſt pleaſant morn, my brighteſt noon, 
My calmeſt evening; and, when night appear'd, 
Ceas'd not to ſhine, but bleſt my happy dreams. 
The day renew'd, new fayours crown'd the morn, 


And mercies, numberleſs as moments, mark d 


The ſwift revolving hours, happy as long; 

Still making room for others as they paſs'd, 

No leſs defir'd than they. On golden wings 

My time then fled ; on golden wheels the car 

Of love divine, in which towards heay'n I rode, 

With glory full in view. Sweet on my ear 

Were then the notes of heav'n: thoſe brilliant 
choirs 

I long'd to join, and ſhout before the throne, 

To their immortal ſong, my loud Amen. | 

How happy then was I to meet the ſaints, 


And tell my Saviour's love! My tongue would 


dwell | 
All day with rapture on the pleafing theme : 
My ears with pleaſure liften to the voice 
Of grateful pilgrims, while his praiſe they ſang. 
My Saviour's name was muſic to me then : 
And his fair image, where I ſaw it ſhine, 
Was beauty in mine eyes; and on my heart 
The names of thoſe who bore the precious mark 


| 
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Were deep engraven. With their flowing tears 

I mingled mine; and when their hearts with joy 

Exulted, and the rapid wings of praiſe 

Bore up their thanks to heav'n, their ſong was 
mine. | 

Rapture akin to theirs, when they were glad, 

Beat thro' my leaping heart, and told how ſweet 

The fellowſhip * muſt be of ſaints above. 

Theſe I eſteem'd the only excellent + 

That earth could boaſt: with theſe my fleeting 
days, 

That yet below remain, 1 fain would ſpend : 


With theſe, upon the everlaſting hills, 


I hope to join the laſt triumphant ſong, 

Jo him that lov'd us, and in his own blood 
Walſh'd us from guilt, and ſav'd us from our fins; 
To him, throughout his own eternity, 

Be praiſe as boundleſs as his righteous reign.” 
With theſe, till that bright period, I would learn 


Submiſſion to my Father's chaſt ning rod; 


* Bchold how good and how pleaſant it is for brethren to dwell 
together in unity As the dew of Hermon, and as the dew that 
deſcended upon the mountains of Zion: for there the Lord com- 
manded the bleſſing, even liſe for evermore. Pſal. cxxxili, 1, 3- 


+ The ſaints that are in the earth, the excellent, in whom | is 
all my delight. Pal. xvi. 3. 
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Delight in prompt obedience to his will; 
Hatred to ſin, which crucified my Lord; 
The beauty of that law my Lord obey d; 
And how unfit the beſt of creatures are 
To fill a mind created to enjoy 

The friendſhip of the infinite Supreme. 


Bur ah! theſe leſſons I have but begun 
For, when the world, with an enticing ſnare, 
My foolith heart affail'd, from my beſt love 
Again I wander'd. O, how baſe was I, 
To quit the pillow of eternal peace, 
And ſeek repoſe among the thorns of time 
At pleaſure's flatt ring call, to turn aſide 
From the rich fountain of celeſtial wine, 
For tranſient drops of ſoul-deluding joy, 
Which ſpread intoxication thro' the mind, 
And ſpoil its taſte for-ſolid happineſs ! 
No creature comfort could I then enjoy. 
My beſt affections, gone aſtray from God, 
Could find no centre ; but, from thing to thing, 
With reſtleſs ſearch, an endleſs round puriu'd, 
And till came empty home. How true that word, 
The way which the tranſgreſſor takes is hard 
No way fo hard as when we take our own. | 
How does repentance tread, with bleeding fert 

| 7 
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And throbbing boſom, o'er the ragged path 
Which bin indulg'd has planted thick with thorns, 
Still on my mind, which way ſoc'er I took, 
My fin was-pourtray'd, and my guilt was mark'd 
More deep, becauſe ingratitude was there. 
For this mine eyes have oft with tears o'erflow'd, 
And ſecret groans have ſhook my aching heart. 
For this my days bave oft been wrapt in clouds; 
In awful fhades of guilty fear, my nights : 
For this the faithful ſervants of my Lord 

* (Whole words, in «ſeaſons paſt, were wont te 

| cheer) | 

Have ſmote me ſore with arrows of reproof, 
Drawn from the quiver of Jehovah's word ; 
While, on the ſound of invitation's voice, 
My Lord, in wiſdom, has forborne to ſmile. 


> <A Ak - nd. Ya + ik. 
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Bur O! (proclaim it thro' fair Zion's ftreets, 
And let the world the joyful tidings hear) 
"Forgiveneſs with the Lord, my Saviour, dwells, 
And mercy waits upon the willing wings 
Of ſtrong deſire, before my Father's throne, 
| To waft the happy news of pardon down 
| To the returning ſinner's bleeding heart 

Again my Lord his glorious face unveil'd, : 
And: bid me ſin no more. Again I ran 
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With ecſtaſy in wiſdom's pleaſant paths; 
When with his preſence he enlarg'd my heart ; 
And by his Spirit's pow'r my ſtrength renew'd. 
Now I my way with trembling feet purſue, 
Leſt with mine cyes or heart I thould offend ; 
Or grieve, by fin, my only Friend in heav'n. 
Yet, notwithſtanding all my follies paſt, 

My Lord, without upbraiding, freely ſtill 
Gives like himſelf, and wins my bcart by love. 
And when no ſnares of fin, or clouds of guilt, 
My feet impede, or check my piercing eye, 

By faith I view the crown for me laid up— 

A crown whoſe luſtre cannot fade away *, 

By 1weet anticipation I behold. 

The pearly gates of my laſt home expand, 

My ſoul to welcome in; and hear my Lord 
Pronounce, © Well done, (however much I bluſh, 
When I look back, to think how ſhort I fall), 
Thy work is ended, and thy conflict's o'er. 
Thy ſorrows and thy tears I wipe away. 

Thy crown is ready, and thy ſeat in bliſs 


* Henceforth there is laid up for me 2 ee of righteouſneſs, 


which the Lord, the righteous Judge, ſhall give me at that day: 


and not to me only, but unto all them alſo that love his appeat ing. 


2 Tim. iv. 8. 


Ye ſhall receive a crown of glory that fadeth not away, I Pet. 


v. 4. 
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Waits thee to fill it. Enter thou the Joy 
Of thy triumphant Lord, and reign with me. 


See where thy dear companions wait, with love, 


And ſhouts of holy joy, to welcome home, 
Thee, their companion late in yonder vale, 
Now fellow heir with them of endleſs life. 
Go, take thy harp ; for lo, thy harp is ſtrung, 


And tun'd already, and thy hands are ſkill'd 


At once to join the harmony of heav'n. 
When I thy ſorrows bore on yonder tree, 
Burſt thee a paſſage through the gloomy grave, 


And took for thee my ſeat on this my throne ; 


I gave thee matter of eternal praiſe, 
And praiſe eternal ſhall thy tongue employ, 
While joys immortal fill thy raptur'd ſoul.” 


A I Lovs to think of heav'n, where I ſhall meet 


My fellow travellers; and where no more 

With grief or fin my mind will be diſturb'd; 
Where holy ſaints and holy angels dwell 

In conſtant harmony and mutual love, 

But when my heart anticipates the light 

Of Gop INCARNATE, wearing on his fide, 

And bands, and feet, thoſe marks of love divine 
Which he on Calvary for me endur'd! 

All heav'n beſide is ſwallow'd up in this: 
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And he who 1s my hope of heav'n below, 
Appears the glory of my heay'n above. ” of 


Sucn are the raptures high, the conflicts ſtrong, 
And ſweet ſerene enjoyments, of the men 
That Chriſtians are indeed ; that walk with God 
In holy cloſe communion day by day ; 
That work for God, as for their rightful Lord; 
That ſeek their daily portion in Ins love 
That after Chriſt, as their example, walk, 
And live to him as their ſublimeſt end! 
But ſome there are who know the Saviour's name, 
Yet never riſe ſo high, nor ſce ſo much, 
Nor fight ſo hard as theſe, but often fear 
They have to God, and to his ſamts, no love; 
Becauſe they do not love them as they would. 
God is a ſovereign, and beſtows his grace 
On whom, and in what meaſure, he ſees beſt. 


Wuexs love exiſts, without its object near, 
Jealous anxieties will oft ariſe: 
And jealouſy is cruel as the grave, 
And ſwallows up the feeble Chrittian's joys, 
Rending, with anguiſh keen, the tender heart 
That beats with love to God. Anguith, to thee, 
Sin-loving ſlave, unknown—to gratify 
G2 
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Paſſions, nnhallow'd, on forbidden things, 

And feel no guilt, is all the heav'n thou ſeek'tt: 
And O, tremendous thought! *tis all the heav'n 
Thou er ſhalt find, while ſuch thy vain purſuit! 


Poor bliſs indeed—and ſhort as it is poor 


To joy in fin ! For guilt, deſpair, and death, 
Walk in her train, and hell briags up the rear. 
Nor let the lie of loud-tongu'd error cheat, 
With proſpect of releaſe, thy wand'ring heart, 
Juſtice bars up the adamantine gates 

Of endlefs wrath, on all that die in fin; 

And truth and goodneſs both, the act approve— 
The juſtice, truth, and goodneſs, of a God 
Immutably the ſame! And who can change 
The verdict paſs'd by theſe, or break thoſe bars? 
The man who feels, and grieves becauſe he feels, 
Sin ſtrong within him, has an evidence 

The careleſs ſinner wants, of love to God. 

Yes, he that trembles at a broken law, 

And fears the curſe impending o'er his head, 

Is in more hopeful caſe, than he who thinks 
Accepted at the bar of God to ftand 

For his own righteous deeds. Danger unſeen, 
Is like the filent arrow from a bow, 

Which carries, without warning, certain death. 
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Gop ſometimes ſpeaks by fire; on whirlwinds 
ſends 

His awful mandates to the trembling ſoul, 
Wraps his dark diſpenſations round in Rorms ; 
And thunders forth, by pow'r omnipotent *, 
His ſovereign will to man. Then breaks, at length, 
With mercy's gentle beams, the threat'ning clouds; 
And ſhews the promis'd rainbow round his head: 
But oftner whiſpers with a ſmall ſtill voice, 
Silent as night, and ſoft as morning dews, 
His kind inſtructions to the heav'n-born ſoul. 
Almighty pow'r is thus, as manifeſt 
As in the dreadful ſtorm that rends the ſkies, 
And ſwells the deep to mountains. In the roſe; 
That ſcents the vale, as much of God is ſeen 
As in the ſturdy oak that ſcorns the breeze, 
And firm abides while the fierce north wind blows. 
As when the mariner at anchor lies, 
And waits the firſt fair wind to ſpeed his way 
To his far diſtant home, he marks each breeze 
That ſeems his hope to favour. So the ſoul, 
That much of heav'n oa earth enjoys, each thought 
Which Godward glides acroſs his mind, ſecures,. 
And ſeizes bleſt occaſion on the wing. 


* Sec the caſe of the jailor. Acts xvi. 26. 
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Heav'n is his harbour. «Not the ſofteſt gale + 
Blows thitherward, but he, by pray'r, expands 
The willing fails of his unfurling pow'rs, 

And gives it all his ſoul, The precious breeze 
Swells round him as he goes; and on he rides, 
Like a fair veſſel with her port in view, 
Under full ſail for glory: while the ſhores 
Ring with harmonious ſhouts of thoſe that wait 
To hail him welcome to his bliſsful home. 


I CHARGE yon then, he cries, ye worldly cares, 
And finfal inclinations, by the roes, 
And hinds, that bound along the level plain, 
At the ſoft ſound of each intruder's foot 
Starting, ſuſpicious of an enemy ; 
That ye diſturb not him my ſoul adores, 
While I with him commune—while he with me 
(Amazing condeſcenſion !) deigns to talk. 


Tux death may ſhake his arrows: he can fit 
Secure beneath his Lord's protecting eye, 
And ſmile in contemplation on the change, 
The mortal change, through which he ſoon muſt 
paſs ; 
And count bis treaſures in the future ſtate, 


Serenely confident. How many a faint 


. Yn” ZE ©. 
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Has ſhouted forth, with bis expiring breath, 

The great Redeemer's praiſe ! Triumphant leap'd 
Into the monſter Death's devouring jaws, 

And made his hollow vaults, while paſling thro', 
With hallelujahs ring! Thus Stephen dy'd ; 

Thus Polycarp, Ignatius, and the reſt 

Of thoſe illuſtrious worthies, whoſe great names 
Adorn the page of hiſtory, and ſhine 

Like jewels in the ſilver lines of truth, 

Thus holy Philpot kif6'd the fatal ſtake, 

And ſhouted in the flames ! But what were theſe, 
That death ſo gently ſhould the gates expand, 

Of his dark manſions, to admit them through ? 
Jeſus, the Captain of his chofen band, 

Himſelf has trod the gloomy path before: 
Pluck'd ont the ſting of death, and in its ſtead 
Plac'd in his hand an arrow, ſharp indeed, 

To cut the ſtrings of life; but on its point 

No galling beard of dread conviction's left, 
Envenom'd in the poiſonous dregs of guilt. 
Dipp'd in the baimy ſtream of his own blood 

Is its keen point : and Mercy heals the wonnd, 
While Truth and Juſtice cut the thread of life. 


Casr, then, your gloomy fears of death aſide, 
Ye who the Saviour's holy image bear, 
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And for ſalvation truſt in him alone, 

And join the ſong of theſe triumphant ſaints, 
He, who has conquer'd your firſt enemy, 
And of all enemies the very worſt, 

Will, in his own due time, deſtroy the laſt “. 


Brnorp yon tree, whoſe lofty ſpreading. 
bonghs 4, 

Extending wide, at once delight the eye 
With plenteous foliage, and invite the taſte, 
Their load to leſſen, by a rich repaſt. 
Hard by the foot of its deep-rooted trunk, 
A flowing river winds its cryſtal waves: 
The fertile foil, not marſhy, nor too dry, 
Drinks in the paſſing ſtream, and to its root: 
Conſtant conveys the life-ſupporting ſap. 
See, to the north, a friendly ridge of hills, 


Plac'd to defend it from the cutting blaſt ; 


And, next the ſouth, a wide extended vale 
Welcomes the ſwelling gale, and gives it room. 
To ſpread and ſoften o'er the flow'ry banks 

Of the clear ſky- reflecting ſtream, which rolls 
Majeſtic through its centre. Ev'ry branch 
Bends to the ſhow'r, and fips the precious dew, 


„ The laſt enemy that ſhall be deftroyed is death, 1 Cor. 
XV. 26. 1 P ſal. i. 
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While the broad beams of the meridian ſun 

Swell and cnrich its deep-enamell'd fruit. 

Such is the Chriſtian, who, like Enoch, dwells 

In the pavilion of redeeming love, 

And all the way to glory walks with God. 

Jeſus has borne for. him the cutting north, 

And now his Spirit, like the ſouth wind, breathes: 

Refreſhing gales of comfort through his ſoul. 

Round his deep-rooted hope of future bliſs 

Eternal love, hke a broad river, rolls, 

And fills his heart with joy, his mouth with praiſe, 

And all his pow'rs with bliſs unſpeakable, | 

He drinks inſtruction, with a quenchleſs thirſt, 

From that full ſpring of grace: whence iſſuing. 
forth 

Sweet rills of conſolation, through his mind 

Almoſt inceſſant low. Thrice happy he 

Whoſe way to heav'n along this river. lies.. 

What proſpects, what delights, what company,, 

Attend, and crown his highly favour'd lot! 

Much he believes beyond what he can ſee, 

And much he fees beyond what he can tell. 

His thoughts are ſunbeams, pure as glowing flame; 

Diſcerning as the eagle's piercing eye; 

Active as rolling time's unwearied wheels, 

And vaſt as heaven's expanſe, Earth rolls beneath, 


Cloſe to the ear of conſcience, ſpeaks the voice 
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While on the rapid wings of light he flies 
Up to the centre of immortal bliſs, 
And baſks in the full beams of love ſupreme. 


But, ah! not always can the human mind, 


Though born of God, ſuch ſcenes as theſe enjoy 
The happieſt reckon theſe their golden hours, 
And oft lament their abſence. Down, alas, 
Een from the ſummit of ſuch heights as theſe, 
The beſt inſtructed Chriſtian falls, too oft, 
Into corruption's ſoul-defiling pit, 

And finds himſelf by latent pride enſnar'd ! 
Yea, notwithſtanding ecſtaſies ſo high, 

The livelieſt Chriſtian ſometimes in his race 
Lingers, and, half amus'd by things around, 

W hich tend another way, forgets his road; 


Till from his ſaithful Guide, unſeen, yet ſtill 


His path attending, an important thought, 

Leſs bright than ſolid, ſtrikes his drowſy pow'rs, 
And ſhews him vaſt eternity before, 
Approaching on the ſteady wheels of time, 

And ev'ry moment nearer ;—death and hell 
Appear behind, and dangers all around. 

« Whence cameſt thou, and whither doſt thou go? ; 
Who brought thee hitherto, and on whoſe pow'r 
Doſt thou for future help and comfort truſt ? 
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Of him who governs in his people's hearts, 
And outward pomp to ſpeak his pow'r needs none. 


Trvs, theſe chilling winds blow from the north, 
To blaſt his riſing beauties in the bud. 
The friendly hills, by Wiſdom infinite, 
Plac'd near the Chriſtian's path, defend him ſtill 
From real harm: while all temptation's ſtorms 
Serve but to ſhake his graces to the root, 
That deeper they may ftrike into the Rock 
Whence they their ſtrength derive, and rooted faſt, 
Grow faſter than before. So breaks the Lord 
The crafty head of proud Leviathan, 
And turns to food the poiſon it contains, 
To make his children wiſer; turns the curſe 
To an immortal bleſſing: working thus, 
Alike by means of enemy and friend, 
The counſel of his own efficient will. 


Tae ſings the Chriſtian, with inſtruction fed, 
And cheer'd with wine upon the lees refin'd * 
(The ancient wine of everlaſting love), 

* I will extol thee, O my God and King! 


And in this mountain ſhall Jehovah of Hoſts make unto all 
people a feaſt of fat things, a feaſt of wines on the lees : of fat 
things full of marrow, of wines on the lees well refined, Ifaiah 


xxv. 6. 
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For ever will I bleſs thy ſacred name. 

For thou art wiſe as juſt, and juſt as wiſe, 

And merciful as either. All thy name 

Throughout creation, into ſhades retires, 

Before the glories of thy brighter Worp, 

Thy faithfulneſs to tLy eternal Son, 

And to the leaſt of all thy ſaints, in him, 

Thro' all thy conduct ſhines : nor ſhines the leaſt 

Where moſt my in abounds.—Shine, gracious 
Lord, 

Henceforth, as hitherto! while on my way 

Through conflict I advance ; that by thy light 

I may the path of duty ſtill perceive, 

And by thy grace maintain it, till T reach 

The happy land where conflict is no more. 

Then ſhall I ſing thy praiſes, not as now, 

But as the ranſom'd fing before thy throne, 

Yet let me ſee thy glory while on earth *. 


* [Moſes] ſaid, I beſeech thee ſhew me thy glory. And he 
ſaid, I will make all my goodneſs paſs before thee : and I will 
proclaim the name of Jehovah before thee, and will be gracious 
to whom I will be gracious; and will ſhew mercy on whom I 
will ſhew mercy. And Jehovah ſaid, Behold, there is a place 
by me, and thou ſhalt ſtand upon a rock; and it ſhall come to 
paſs, while my glory paſſeth by, that I will put thee in a clift of 
the rock, and I will cover thee with my hand while I paſs by; 
and I will take away mine hand, and thou ſhalt ſee my back 
parts, but my face ſhall not be ſeen, Exod, xxxili. 18—23. 
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O, hide me in the clift of Zion's Rock, 

And let thy goodneſs paſs before mine eyes, 
While on my God, in human fleſh, I gaze, 
The glory of the goſpel and the law ! 

Deep in the ſtream of his atoning blood 

My guilty conſcience plunge. Deep on my heart 
The beauteous likeneſs of my Lord engrave. 

In hvely letters of celeſtial gold, 

Write on my memory thy goodneſs paſt, 

My preſent lot, with ſweet contentment crown, 
And let thy promis'd glories, all before, 

Form the vaſt proſpect of my future bliſs, 


Wu blooms one tree, in this delightful vale, 
More than another, north of yonder hills ? 
Muſt friendly mountains, the wide-ſpreading 

plain, 5 
The flowing river, and the ſwelling breeze, 
The fertile ſoil, the ſhow'rs, and precious dew, 
With the all-crowning, all- producing ſun, 
Share of all this the praiſe? Or muſt the God, 
Who made the ſun, who fills the clouds with rain, 
Directs the ſhow'rs, both where and when to fall, 
Within his potent hand the north-wind holds, 
And from his boundleſs treaſures ſends the ſouth; 
Who fix'd the mountains, and the vallies ſpread; 
* 
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Who form'd, of various qualities, the earth ; 
Who fill'd with waters the ſtupendous deep, 
And taught the fruitful rivers where to flow ; 
Have all the glory? How much more, of Grace, 
Which in no creature ſyſtem 1s contain'd, 

But ever flows, immediate, from himſelf! 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK. 
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BOOK VI. ll 


THE CHRISTIAN DESCRIBED BY HIS PRACTICE, 


ARGUMENT. 


| 

| 

| 
| | 
The amiable diſpoſitions of a real Chriſtian's heart—Manifeſted | | 
in the character of a maſter—A ſervant -A huſband—A fa- U 
ther Sufferings and chriſtian ſubmiſſion of a bereaved parent— 
The riches of a poor Chriſtian-—What the rich are in general, 1 
and what they /zould be, as Chriſtians, 


IxTerNaL evidence aſſures the man | | | 
Who feels it, of the pow'r of truth divine; | | 
And truth divine aſſures the man who ſees | 
Its hidden beauties, of a place in heav'n. li 
But rich experience will produce rich fruit, | 
And holy meditations in the heart, | 
Nurtur'd, will into holy actions ſpring, | 
Thoughts, words, and actions, in one golden chain | 
Together link'd in harmony, and worn, * 
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With the becoming grace experience adds, 
Form the beſt ornament the Chriſtian wears, 


HumsBLE and grateful, cheerful and ſerene, | 
As well at home as when with friends abroad, 
Content with little, or well-ufing much; 

Kind to the world, and loving in the church. 
In things domefiic, prudent ; diligent 
In buſineſs, whether lab'ring with his hands, 
Or guiding many by his active mind. 


Sound in his underſtanding, warm his heart; 


And ſhining, as the filver moon, his life, 

A Chriſtian's like the roſe that drinks the dew, 
And to the ſunbeams opens all its folds; 

Then ſheds a grateful fragrance on the wings 
Of ev'ry gentle breeze which oer it blows, 
And ſpreads its varied colours to the fight 

Of each beholding eye; proclaiming thus 
His glory, who ſuſtains the ſhining ſun, 

And ſends refreſhing morn, and ev'ning dew, 
Often he drinks thoſe flowing ſtreams of life, 
'The pure heart-cheering promiſes of grace, 
And baſks in noon-day beams of love divine: 
Then, bappy in himſelf, with gen'rous heart, 
And bounteous hand, diffuſes bleſſings round, 
And makes a little heayen where'er he dwells. 
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Is he a maſter ? mild in his commands, 

In his requirements moderate and juſt. 

With gentleneſs he rules; not ſoon provok d, 

Nor long at once diſpleas'd. If he reprove, 

He aims at fin—reſentment he denies; 

Nor ever threatens but with ſpecial cauſe: 

Order and peace, handmaids of happineſs, 

He conſtantly maintains, or ſoon reſtores, 

If jarring ſpirits on their bounds intrude. 

Aware of bright example's needful force, 

He ſhews himſelf a pattern to his houſe. 

He knows the man, that would with judgment 

rule, 

Muſt learn ſelf-government. That noble art 

He therefore ſtudies ; marks each wayward bent 

And fretful diſpoſition of his mind, . 

And checks it in the bud by ſudden pray'r, 

Or ſteady ſelf-denial. Thus he learns 

'To ſoften blame with pity, nor expects 

From others what he finds not in himſelf, 

Obſerving daily how his Lord rules him, 

His government he ſtrives to imitate, 

And rules, as much as poſſible, by love. 

Thus, hon'ring the wiſe providence of God, 

That ſees diſtinctions needful, he obeys 

More precepts than he utters: ſerving them 
1 a 
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That are his ſervants, by his conſtant care 
Of their felicity, as one with his. 


No man can properly his lot enjoy, 
Who knows not how to fill it. Think of this, 
Ye who ſuppoſe your ſervants made for you, 
And you for tyrant ſelf, —Conſcience will ſpeak 
When ſervants muſt not—when with little cauſe 
Your anger fiercely burns, or when too long 
It prints a frown upon your haughty brow 
*T'will ſet on fire your own internal peace, 
And tell you, you've in heav'n, a Mafter too. 
Rule, therefore, kindly, and be ſerv'd in kind; 
God has ordain'd chat like ſhould like produce 
Obey and be obey'd. Sow the kind ſeed 
Of tender care for others, and behold, 
From grateful diligence, conſtrain'd by love, 
A conſtant and a plenteous harveſt riſe, 


Is he a ſervant ? With obedient hands 

His Maſter's pleaſure daily he performs, 
Rememb'ring all the while he ſerves his Loxd, 
Buy walking in the ſteps his Lord ordains. 
If thoſe he ſerves be enemies to God, 

He'll manifeſt himſelf the Saviour's friend, 
By meek deportment, If they love the Lord, 
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He counts it double honour to obey. 
Conſcious he's heir to heav'n, he cares not much 
Who rules below, ſo he may dwell in peace; 
Uſeful to man, and happy in his God. 
” IN ts he a huſband ? Ev'ry tender proof 
gal Of dear affection, and unceaſing care, 
wiſe bat marks that character when beſt ſuſtain d, 
Conſtant he gives; and riſes higher ſtill, 
In kind concern for that which never dies. 
He knows the body, precious as it is, 
| I; but the caſket which contains the ſoul. 
ld; What is on earth like two that walk one way 
In wedded love, when both their hearts are one? 
Their heart, their hope, their aim, their end, the 
ſame. 
Nothing but death ſuch pairs can ſeparate ; 
Nor death ſhall part them long. The bands diſ- 
ſolv'd, 
Vhich made them one in time, the ſtronger bands, 
Vhich make them one for ever, ſtill remain. 
for, though relations, ſuch as here they fill'd, 
\re not in heav'n, the union there exceeds. 
The higheſt conjugal delight on earth, 


Bur here, alas, the muſe muſt pauſe awhile, 
ind drop a tear of pity | Many a pair 
H2 


W 
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In wedlock join'd, to two wide centres tend; 

Like fire and water, conſtantly oppoſe, 

And quench alternately each other's aim ! 

O, ye that know the Saviour's precious name, 

Yet cannot walk the road to heaven alone; 

Hear what a friend adviſes—Rather hear 

What Chriſt himſelf, your higheſt friend, com- 

mm Ss ; 

Caſt not your eyes on beauty void of grace; 

Sin, like a ſerpent with envenom'd ſting, 
Looks in that damaſk cheek. That piercing eye 

Conceals a dagger's point, which one raſh vow 

Will ſheath for life, in your expiring peace} 

Beware, then, how you tread that fatal ſtep, 

Which cannot be recall'd, Fix but your heart, 

Where grace has fixt her /e, and all is well. 


Doxs he a father's character ſaſtain ? 
He ſees the truth of God in man's diſgrace, 
And hears the voice which ſays, © A finner 
: comes, 
In all the anguiſh his dear partner feels: 
Vet murmurs not beneath the ſov'reign hand 
'That, with abhorrence of the firſt offence, 
The birth of every child of Adam marks. 
Each bad propenſity, through him deriv'd, 
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Watching, he aims to check while in the bud; 
Nor wonders, though he ſighs, when they appear. 
What, from a root corrupt, can he expect, 

But a corrupted branch ? Not in the blood &, 

Nor of the will of man, is grace-convey'd, 

But by Jehovah's ſovereign will alone. 

From hence he learns ſubmiſſion. God's decrees, 
For his inſpection, he accounts too high. 

The precepts are his rule: and well he knows 
The Lord will honour them that honour him. 
With diligence he therefore tries the means 
And, as the growing pow'rs, from infancy 

Shoot into childhood, and from childhood branch 
To reaſon's plainer dawn, advancing ſtill, 
Til} youthful efforts into actions riſe, 

And plainly to the ſtrict obferver tell 

W hither they tend, and whence they are deriv'd ; 
The prudent father, with an eagle-eye, 

Marks ev'ry liſping word, each childiſh act, 

And youthful effort, as they ſpring to light; 

And timely bends and prunes his growing plant: 
Rewards the promiſing, the baſe detects, 
CorreQs the wilful, and encourages 

(By motive ſuited to the little mind) 


U 


8 Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the fleſh, 
nor of the will of man, but of God. John i. 13. | 
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To things that merit, and obtain applauſe. 
How fair the proſpeR, to a parent's mind, 

Of budding talents and an active ſoul ! 

What will not hope, by fond affetion warm'd, 
Of future uſefulneſs and gifts ſuggeſt ? 


Bur, ah! Why ſtarts from the fond mother's 
eye $788 
That ſudden tear? And wherefore that pale look, 
Unufual, on the tender father's cheek ? 
Why does that honeſt ſervant droop his head, 
As for his maſter griev'd, while he, with haſte, 
Flies on ſome meſſage whiſper'd in his ear? 
Returning toon, a ſtranger with him comes, 
With foot ſoft treading, and collected mien, 
On whom the mother fixes firſt her eye, 
Then turns it to her child ; while ber fall heart, 
For words too big, ſays, by a wiſhful glance, 
Phyfician, help!—Help the phyſician, Lord! 
The pious father ſecretly exclaims. 
He ſhakes his head—grief throws her flood-gates 
back, | | 

And in at once a tide of ſorrow rolls 
On ev'ry aching heart. The means are us'd 
To feed expiring hope, and lengthen out 
The fatal ſtroke impending—but in vain. 
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A few days more preſent a breathleſs corſe, 
To the ſad parents, in their darling's room. 
Stern winter overtakes their ſmiling ſpring, 
And frowns their hope of future harveſt dead. 


Now where's the Chriſtian ?—Can he ſtand the 
ſhock 785 

That ſevers nature's tender bonds, and ſtill 
The hand that ſtrikes adore? See where he walks! 
A brother's friendly ear his tale attends, 
While on his arm he leans—* Why art thou ſad?” 
Kindly his friend inquires, He thus replies: 
© I aſbed the Lord, and my requeſt he heard, 
To bleſs me with a loving, prudent wife. 
Prayer anſwer'd oft encourages, you know, 
(For God is not like.man) to pray again. 
Again I aſk d, ſubmiſſive to his will, 
If right I judge, and he beſtow'd a ſon. 
What we by prayer obtain, we hold with praiſe : 
And many a ſweet ſenſation through my heart 
From heav'n has dropt, aud up to heav'n again 
Aſcended on the wings of, gratitude, 
While on that obje& I have fir d my eye, 
And there myſelf i in miniature beheld. 
And though the curſo was with the bleſſing mixt, 
So wiſely has the God of providence, 


8 
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The links of dear relationſhip ordain'd, 

That e en the curſe ſeem d to a bleſſing turn'd; 
While ſweet inſtruction, thro' the bitter ſtreams 
Of man's apoſtacy, I oft imbib'd. | 
Now in my ears the little prattler's tongue 
Creates delight no more, No more I ſee, 
When on my deareſt counterpart I look, 

The lovely infant ſmiling at the breaſt ; 

Or at my feet, 'or on my knees, behold 

The winning actions of the lively babe, 

Or the young efforts of expanding thought. 
The mother's guſhing eyes, the piteous look 
Of retroſpective fondneſs, the big ſigh | 
That breaks abruptly from her lab'ring heart, — 
Reflect, without, what ſtill within I feel. 

The favourite ſpot, on which I fix'd my eyes 
When firſt my doors I enter'd, vacant now, 
Or only by imagination fill'd. 

The very trifles, once delighted in 

For childiſh entertainment, unemploy'd 

And uſeleſs render'd, all ſalute me now, 

And in ſad filence tell me, o'er and o'er, 

What I too well rexpember, I was once 

Bleſt with a ſon.—But I have tonch'd my friend— 
"Tis Chriſtian kindneſs, and deſerves wy thanks: 
Yet wipe that tear of ſympathy away, 
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And join me, as in ſorrow, ſo in praiſe. 

For, though I cannot ceaſe to be a man, 

I feel I am—all glory to his name _ 

Who made me ſo at firſt—a Chriſtian till. 

God is my portion, he the gift beſtow'd; 

God is my portion, he the gift recall'd ; 

And tho' the gift's recall'd, my portion ſtill 

Is God, who gave, and took the gift away, 

Think not thy friend a loſer, though bereav'd. 

Who can the price of ſolid wiſdom weigh, 

Or count the worth of what experience learns, 

When God himſelf's the teacher? I have thought: 

No ſubſtitute the abſence could ſupply 

Of that dear object; but I now believe 

What God has taught me. Who can teach like 
him ? 

That conſcience is the ſeat of bleſſedneſs, 

And God alone, without a creature's aid, 

That ſeat can fill; can thro' the yielding heart 

From thence ſhine forth, till all the happy ſoul 

Baſks in the beams of his meridian ſmile, 

And needs no other ſun. Here would I live ; 

For here life's fountain flows, Here would I die; 

For one bright glance from my Redeemer's face 

Will diſſipate the thickeſt gloom of death. 


% 
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No weight can fink the man that God upholds; 
No conflict can diſhearten him whoſe mind 
The Captain of Salvation deigns to cheer. 

I can do all things, all things can endure, 

By him ſupported, and from him ſupplied, 
'Trae, I've a wounded heart ; but I've a friend 
So 1kill'd in healing, that tis more delight 

To be beneath his operating hand, 

And bear the ſev'ring knife, which cuts away 
Idolatrous occaſion, than to baſk 

In the full ſunbeams of proſperity, 

And gratify an uninſtructed will.” 


'TaxRE is a ſecret in the ways of God, 
With his own children, which none others know, 
That ſweetens all he does: and if ſuch peace, 
While under his afflicting hand we find, 
What will it be to ſee him as he is, 
And paſt the reach of all that now diſturbs 
The tranquil ſoul's repoſe ? To contemplate, 
In retroſpect unclouded, all the means 
By which his wiſdom has prepar'd his ſaints 
For the vaſt weight of glory which remains! 
'Come, then, affliction, if my Father bids, 
And be my frowning friend: a friend that frowns 
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Is better than a ſmiling enemy. 
We welcome clouds which bring the former rain, 
Tho' they the preſent proſpect blacken round, 
And ſhade the beauties of the opening year, 
That, by their ſtores enrich'd, the earth may 
yield 
A fruitful ſummer, and a plenteous crop. 


Is poverty the lively Chriſtian's lot ? | | ! 
Content dwells with him in bis bumble cell ; I 
And by that lovely handmaid's conſtant aid, 

He finds a feaſt, where diſcontent would ſtarve : | | 
For he has ſalt from heav'n to ſeaſon all, * 
And daily bleſſings ſweeten daily bread. | 
Little has he to care for in this world ; 

And much be thinks of that which is to come. 
He can look up without an envious eye, 

To ftately palaces and rolling cars; 

Since, in the chariot of redeeming love, 

He often travels the celeſtial road; 

And oft regales, with unencumber'd ſtate, 

In the pavilion of the King of kings. | 
One thing ennobles much the poor man's houſe, 
And places o er his creſt a coronet 

1 In heraldry divine. Jeſus, hicfelf, 
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Had not a place wherein to lay his head *. 

So poor was he by choice, who by his grace 
Enriches happy millions here on earth, 

And furniſhes with jewels heav'n itſelf. 

Since Chriſt was poor, what finner can complain? 
Since Chriſt was poor, what ſaint would covet 
wealth ? 

His likeneſs here, his love in heav'n, be mine. 


Amons the rich and mighty of the earth, 
Few can endure the meek Redeemer's croſs. 
Rickes and ſelf-denial ill agree: 

Humility and grandeur ſeldom ſit 

On the ſame ſopha with a comely grace. 

Well might the Lord of life declare it hard 

For wealthy man to place his hope in heav'n ! 
Such num'rous objects to allure the ſenſe, 

And ſenſe ſo quick and prompt to feel their force: 
'Theſe plac'd before the eye, and heav'n unſeen, 
(Except as faith perceives it in the word,) 
Make work for faith and patience ; and employ 
The utmoſt vigour of the Chriftian's hope 


* The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have neſts, 
but the Son of Man hath not where to lay his head, Mat. 
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To keep them down, and glory full in view. 
Yet nothing is with God impoſſible. 

His Spirit can ſubdue the love of fin, 

Ev'n in a rich man's heart | and cauſe good fruit 
To grow, where nature ſo abounds with thorns, 
Where wealth, with influence or pow'r, is placed 
In Chriſtian hands, proportionably much, 

The Lord, who gives them all, expects in fruit. 
The lib'ral hand of Providence expands 

The lib'ral Chriſtian's heart. Much he receives, 
And much he ſcatters, dealing all around, 
With cheerfulneſs, what God beſtows on him. 
Fear not, rich ſaints, to turn your gold to ſeed, 
And ſow it in the fields of poverty. 

A glorious crop, beyond your hopes, will riſe, 
And well reward your kindneſs, Ye ſhall reap, 
Of preſent benefit, an hundred fold, | 
And future ſheaves of everlaſting good, 

The kindneſs of his creatures to himſelf 

The Saviour condeſcended to accept : 

And ftill their kindneſs to his ſaints he deems 
Of the ſame worth, and owns it done to him ! 
This is the bank where wealth accumulates 
Beyond all reck ning. Truſt the Lord with all, 
And cent. per cent. by hundreds multiplied, 
Will pour, with intereſt, on your growing ſtock. 
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There lay your bags—no iron bars or bolts 
Are needful to ſecure them. There no ruft 
Can their pure worth reduce. No thief can ſteal 
The wealth entruſted in the Saviour's hands. 

Nor can his credit fail, whoſe word is TkuTH, 
And his vaſt property, the unrverse. 

Oh, then, remember what the Lord hath ſaid, 
That where your treaſure is, your heart will be: 
And truſt your heart and riches both with ai. 


END OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 
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ANCIENT EXAMPLES OF PRACTICAL FAITH, 
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Examples of practical faith, taken from the ſcriptures—Abel, 
his character contraſted with that of Cain—The heavenly af- 
fections and holy practice of Enoch—Noah's character, preach» 
ing, and deliverance from the flood The church, in its pre- 
ſent ſtate, compared with Noah's ark—Abraham, his faith, 
with the trials and fruits of it.—ſacob, conſidered as a type of 
the true Chrittian in every age. —The uſe which faith makes 
of the word of God—Application of all to conſcience, 


—— 


* 
*— way 


Now let the candid eye of judgment, clear, 
Compare the character, already ſung 

As Chriſtian, with thoſe righteous men that liv a 
Before, and fince the flood. Ariſe, ye ſaints, 
Ye patriarchs, riſe -A cloud of witneſſes, 

And by your holy lives confirm my ſong. 

Why did not Abel, as his brother Cain, 

With fallen countenance and clouded brow, 
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Expreſs repugnance to his Maker's will? 

By faith, and not by merit, he attain'd - 
Pre-eminence, and offer'd to the Lord 

A ſacrifice more excellent than Cain : 

Faith, not from Adam ſpringing, but the gift, 
The gracious gift, of his redeeming God. 

By faith, when he beheld the victim bleed, 

He ſaw the great atonement after made 

On Calvary, by the Redeemer's blood: 

And in that fight rejoicing, ſaw the way 

To heaven's expanding gates, though never thut 
On one redeemed ſoul, till he himſelf 

Enter'd triumphant by that crimſon ſtream 

On which, by faith, he launch'd. * A finner ſfav'd! 
A ſinner ranſom'd from the chains of hell! 

A finner waſh'd in blood, and ſanctify'd 

By God's almighty Spirit ' was the theme 
Which fill'd all heav'n with hallelujahs loud, 
While thro' thoſe happy gates his welcome ſoul 
Paſs'd to the manſions of eternal bliſs. 

True, he was righteous, and his brother's deeds, 
The black reverſe, were wickedneſs itſelf. 

But Abel's righteous actions were the fruit 

Of grace implanted early in his heart ; 

And Cain's abhorred deeds were all his own, 
The dire effects of curſed enmity 
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To God and man—inherited, alas, | 

By him, and all the race, from our firſt fire! 

How ftrong, how irrefragable, the proof 

Which then appear'd of man's depravity, 

When, thro' his brother's blood, to hell's black 
ſhades, | 

Cain urg'd his wilful way! (Such the firſt fruit 

Of human nature!) Abel's righteous life, 

His holy joys, his humble walk with God, 

And God's acceptance of his ſacrifice, 

His ſoul could not endure. His envious eye 

Ach'd at the fight of pleaſures not his own, 

Though not by him deſir d. His brother's blood 

His malice ſhed, becauſe his brother's works 


Reprbv'd his own. What could he do in heav'n, + 


If heav'n ſhould make him room, where' harmony 
Inceſſant ſtrikes the ſounding chords of praiſe, - 
And gratitude upon the lap of love, 
For ever ſmiles delighted with the ſound : - 
Where order fits ſupreme upon the throne, 
And each inhabitant completely knows, 
And well approves—and well becomes his place, 
And each rejoices in the good of all? 
The fight of holy bleſſedneſs around 
Would fan the fire of envy in his ſoul, 
And breed a hell too horrid for a name. 

| I 


1 
—— — n — 
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Oh, ſinner, think on this! None but pure hearts 
Can taſte pure pleaſure : holy minds alone 
Can dwell with purity divine, in bliſs, 


Way was not Abel left to murder Cain, 
And Cain the firſt of holy martyrs crown'd ? 
Dumb be inquiry, fince the righteous Judge 
Is ſov'reign in his gifts; and whom he will 
He freely ſaves, and ſaves becauſe he will— 
The riches of his grace to glority, 

And level all the haughtineſs of man. 
No other anſwer ſeek, but ſay, Amen, 
And humbly echo back the ſong of heay'n. 


SUCH as the Chriſtian is, was Enoch too, 


Three hundred years: amidſt a wicked world, 


He left the beaten road, and walk'd with God. 
With God he walk'd, and God did condeſcend 
(No common favour then) to teſtify 

His gracious approbation to the heart 

Of humble Enoch, many a happy hour; 
When the vain world, unconſcious of his bliſs, 


Pitied, perhaps, or blam'd his abſtinence 


From things to them delightful. But he fed 
On heav'nly food ; had near acceſs to God ; 
And, from experience of ſuch high delight 
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In things ſuperior, learn'd to ſet his feet 

Where they their higheſt hopes and wiſhes plac'd. 
The heav'n they ſought was but the path to his; 
And he poſſeſs d it, as he walk'd along, 

With a ſuperior reliſh to the joy 

They found in its abuſe. The man who plucks, 
And as he plucks admires, the full blown roſe, 
Yet knows its beauty ſoon will die away, 

And is not diſappointed when it fades ; 

Enjoys it, ſure, beyond the ſmiling babe, 
That fondly thinks it permanent as fair, 

And frets at length to find it ceaſe to charm. 

So treats the Chriſtian this diſſolving world: 
And, when its favours or enjoyments fade, 
Caſts them aſide as things of little worth, 

And ſeeks unfading happineſs in God. 
But, like that fond, deluded, ſmiling babe, 
The man of pleaſure hugs it to his heart; 

Calls it his heav'n, and from it ſecks delight, 
Till, in his vitals, it becomes a worm, 

And eats the peace he meant it to ſecure, 


As trav'llers on their way refreſhment take 
To fit them for their journey, and go on 
Content, tho' rude their fare, to find ſupply'd 


Their wants, and wait for better things at home: 
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So Enoch, the good things of Providence, 

As on his way to heav'n he walk'd with God, 

Partook ; and, with the ſtrength he thence deriv'd, 

Honour'd and ſerv'd the Giver of them all— 

But only in his God his portion ſought, 

He knew the joys that Chriſtians now partake, 

And felt all thro' his ſoul what makes them ſing, 

As on their way they walk, when heaven's bright 

gates, 

Expanded to the piercing eye of faith, 

Invite them home, and bid them ſpeed their way, 

Yea, he rejoic'd, tho' then the world was young, 

In its deſtruction; for his eye was fix'd 

On the new world, fince promis'd to th' ele&t 

In terms more plain than it was then reveal'd. 

His heav'n-taught mind lock d forward to that 
day, | | 

And of that morn he propheſy'd, when Chriſt 

The Judge and Saviour, with ten thouſand ſaints, 

Should come to ſentence an ungodly world, 

And take his ranſom'd nullions home to bliſs. 


Ar length his ſoul imbib'd too much of heavn 
Longer with finners here to be confin d. | 
So well he lov'd his God—{fay rather, muſe, 

So well his God lov'd him) that up at once 
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Both ſoul and body to himſelf he took : 

Not through the gates of death, as others paſs, 
But in the chariot of eternal love ; 

As only one ſince then has found his way. 

Then earth was poor, and heav'n one jewel held, 
From all the reſt diſtint—(a jewel ſuch 

As will adorn the Saviour's glorious crown, 
When from the duſt the ranſom'd church ſhall riſe 
In one bright army, incorruptible, 

And all immaculate, as Chriſt himſelf 1)— 

A perfect ſoul and perfect body, join'd 

In union, never more to be diſſolv'd. 


Poor was the world indeed, as ſoon appear'd, 
When ſwelling vengeance, pouring from the ikies, 
And burſting from the fountains of the deep, 
Delug'd the higheſt hills; and of the vales 
Made ſepulchres for all that in them dwelt, . 
One favour'd man excepted ; and with him 
The family in whom his life was bound. 

He alſo, as good Enoch, walk d with God, 
And God acknowledg'd him. For when the world 
Had finn'd beyond forgiveneſs ; when their crimes 
Reach'd up to heav'n, and dar'd Almighty wrath; 
When the corruptneſs of their thoughts and ways 
Had wearied out the patience of a God; 


— 
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He, in his eyes, found grace: and God to him 

His dread intent made known, commanding him 

To build an ark, where he might dwell ſecure, 

With all his houſe, while death ingulph'd the 
World! 

Noah obey'd, for Noah fear'd the Lord, 

Tho man he did not fear: and while he wrought, 

As God inſtructed him, the mighty work, 

Fore-warn'd his neighbours of the threat'ning 
ſtorm, 

And preach'd a future Saviour's righteouſneſs, 

With that atonement by him after made, 

The only way to pardon. They their fins 

Lov'd rather than this Saviour, and deſpis'd 

(As men do how) the meſſenger of God, 

Till juſtice came and ſwept them all away. 

So, when the Sox or Max, on a bright cloud, 

With all his glorious train around him, comes 

To judge the quick and dead, will men be ſwept 

From fin to ſwift deſtruction; there to learn, 

By long experience, that which, while on earth, 

They would not hear—that God will not be 
mock'd, 


Goo threatens oft, and long his hand withholds, 
That men, repenting, may avoid the blow : 
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But when he ftrikes, he makes the rebels feel 

His arm 's almighty, and his wrath is hell. 

So felt the world ; while Noah, on the waves 

Which ſwallow'd them, upborne, truſted in God, 

His ſkil ful pilot, and remain'd ſecure, 

Tho' death was all around. God ſhut him in, 

(Whoſe hand let looſe the flood) and kept him 
ſafe ' 

Oer all the ſhoreleſs billows; ; watching ſtill 

The favour'd ark which on deſtruction rode, 

But could not be deftroy'd: for God was there. 


So ride the ſaints ſecure in Chriſt their ark, 
On whom deſtruction's waves were all let looſe, 
And for a while prevail'd : but he aroſe, - 

By his own ſtrength, ſuperior to them all, 

And fix'd the anchor of their hope in heav'n, 

And though the waves may lift their heads on 
bigh, | 

And daſh againſt the favour'd church af God, 

While on temptation's billows ſhe remains, 

They never can prevail: for God himſelf 

Sits at the helm, and guides the veſſel right. 

The ſeas may ſwell ;- the craggy rocks may — 

In dread array to fright the mariners; 


Yea, many a ſtorm may rife, and blacken nw 
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The diſmal proſpect; till no light appears 


To cheer the drooping heart, or raiſe the hope 


Of her inclos'd within. But, ſhould the force 

Of all the jarring elements at once, 

With fin and ſorrow, pain and death, unite, 

And helliſh malice lend them policy, 

Zion could never fink, for Gop 1s THERE *; 

And theſe are all his creatures. In his hand 

He holds the reins of univerſal power, 

And checks, and bounds, and calms them at his 
will. | 

O, then, rejoice, ye who have trembling ſought, 

And timely found, a refuge, from the ſtorm 

Of wrath divine, in the Redeemer's croſs. 

Soon o'er the waves of trouble and diſtreſs, 

Which now ſo oft you feel, and oft'ner fear, 

Your little bark, outriding every ſtorm 

That riſes now, or may in future riſe, 

Shall reſt upon the everlaſting hills, 

And never feel one daſhing ſurge again. 


Tux flood abated, and the ground was dry, 
When forth again the choſen family _ 
Came, by divine command. Then God was 
pleas'd, | 


„ Exek. xlviii. 35 


BOOK VII. OF PRACTICAL FAI TR. 121 


To ſinful man, to grant that covenant 

Which hangs the life of all upon his word : 
That never down from heaven again ſhould fall, 
Or from the fountains of the deep ariſe, 

Another flood to overwhelm the earth; 

A cov'nant ſealed by that peaceful fign 

The beauteous bow * ; which in the azure vault . 
So oft appears, when clouds fly threat'ning round: 
On which Jehovah looks, and keeps in mind 

His ancient word :—on which the ſaints with joy 
Gaze, and remember what a faithful God 

Has promis'd, and performs, Gaze, Deiſt, there, 
And tremble, leſt thy faith be found a lie. 


Tnus was the promis'd ſeed preſerv'd alive, 
Which ſhould in future bruiſe the ſerpent's head, 
And only ſuffer in his heel a bruiſe. 


* And God ſaid, This is the token of the covenant, which I 
make between me and you, and every living creature that is with 
you, for perpetual generations. I do ſet my bow in the cloud; 
and it ſhall be for a token of a covenant. between me and the earth. 
And it ſhall come to paſs, when I bring a cloud over the earth, 
that the bow ſhall be ſeen in the cloud ; and I will remember my 
covenant which is between me and you, and every living creature 
of all fleſh: and the waters ſhall no more become a flood to de- 
ſtroy all fleſh. And the bow ſhall be in the cloud, and 1 wilt 
look. upon it, that I may remember the everlaſting covenant be- 
tween God and every living creature of ail fleſh that is. upon the 
earth. Gen. ix. 12—16, | 
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Gop will not without witneſs leave his name, 
To dwell obſcur'd in this degen'rate world, 
And witneſſes, perhaps, had many more, 
Befides thoſe patriarchs, whole illuſtrious names 
Shine thro' th' biſtoric page, as ſhines the moon 
Amuidft the twinkling ſtars. But theſe are drawn 
By an unerring pen, to ſhew the pow'r 
Of rich redeeming grace. The promiſe dropt 
Almoſt as ſoon from heav'n, as man from bliſs ; 
And from that promiſe God his faithful eye 
Never once turns, but ſtill, as time rolls round, 
Makes manifeſt, to all who mark his ways, 


What by his ſov'reign grace he then reveal'd. 


Admire, ye heav'ns! Ye ſons of men adore, 


The condeſcending God, that down to earth 
Stoops from his throne, with creatures of a day 
To hold free converſe, and to viſit oft 
His lovely dwelling in familiar form ! 
But till, on all his kindneſs, ſov'reignty 
Is with a ſunbeam written —filent, then, 
Be ev'ry tongue before a filent God 
Ten generatiohs paſs'd, of whom no more 
On ſacred record ſtands, but that they liv'd 
So long a time, and after ſo long, dy'd : 
Till Abraham, for faith and fortitude 
In holy writ renown'd, nor leſs eſteem'd 
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For prompt obedience to Jehovah's will, 

Aroſe a ſtar in eaſtern hiſtory, 

To ſhine admir'd through all the weſtern world. 

Admir'd, for what ?—for ſhedding human blood, 

For conq'ring kingdoms, and aſcending thrones, 
| By his high courage and victorious arms? 

No—he who rules his ſpirit, and denies 

His vicious appetites, 1s bolder far . 

Than he that butchers thouſands, to be rank'd 

High on the lift of mighty conquerors, 

Yet he could fight, and conquer too, when call'd 

To right the injur'd, and the prey reſtore. 

Back to its owners. But his excellence 

Was not on thrones, or conquer'd kingdoms built. 

Faith in Jehovah's promiſe made him great 

Abraham believ'd, and he was counted juſt *. 


Warn God firſt call'd him from his father's 
houſe, | 
He ſtood not queſtioning with fleſh and blood, 
If this or that were beſt; but went at once, 
Not knowing whither : and when up to heav'n 
Jehovah pointed him to count the ſtars, 
If poſſible, and promis'd that his ſeed 


* Abraham believed God, and it was counted unto him for 
righteouſneſs. Rom. iv. 3. 
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Should equal them in number, he believ'd, 
Though he himſelf was aged, and his wife 
Had paſs'd the time of nature to conceive. 

In hope againſt hope, he could reſt ſecure 
That what Jehovah ſaid would come to paſs : 
What ſtagger'd Sarah's faith (and faith ſhe had) 
Found ſudden credit in the patriarch's breaſt, 


LoxG he believ'd, without more evidence 
Than God's bare word. But now a ſon was giv'n; 
And, in his old age, all the ſtrength of youth 
Return'd, with vigour, to his glowing veins, 

For more than threeſcore years, Iſaac was born, 

And liv'd till he became a lovely youth— 

His father's honour, and his mother's joy. 

Thus far his faith was ſtrong; but how much 
more, | 

When he, whoſe hand beſtow'd, demanded back 

The precious gift of his dear Iſaac's life? 

Then Abraham's faith was fruitful: he obey'd 

At once his Lord's commands, nor ſtopt to hear 

The voice of nature pleading for his ſon, 

But rais'd his hand to ſtrike the duteons blow, 

Aim'd at his darling's heart; till God from heavn 

(No other voice could check his firm reſolve) 

Call'd to forbid what he, to try his faith, 
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At firſt commanded. Iſaac was reftor'd, 
As a reward of his triumphant faith. 


Trex of the new-born ſoul oppoſing fin, 
Young Jacob, in the birth, on Eſau's heel 
Took wreſtling hold, him threat'ning to ſupplant. 
A wreſtler born is ev'ry heir of grace; 

And each that enters heav'n, a wreſtler dies. 

A warring infant, and a victor crown'd 

In death, with laurels which can never fade, 
Are lively emblems of the bud of grace, 

And grace full ripe for glory. Mark the man * 
Who lives oppoſing fin, and conq' ring dies; 
And ſay, with confidence, His end was peace.” 


Grace, in its influence, was, in ancient days, 
What grace is now. Unchangeably the ſame; 
It ever flows from one eternal ſource— 
The everlaſting love of God in Chriſt. 
The Saviour's image mark'd the heav'n-bound ſoul, 
Long ere Divinity was clad in fleſh : ae 
And Jacob's portrait, drawn with light and ſhade 
By truth's own pencil, ſtriking as the life, 
Proves that the Chriſtian, in that ancient garb, 


® Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright ; for the end 
of that man is peace, Pſal. xxxvii. 37. \ | 
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Differ'd in garb alone from Chriſtians now. 
With what ſimplicity were faith and hope, 
And patience, waiting for the growth of bliſs, 
Till God ſhould bid it ripen, exercis'd 

In Jacob's boſom, when he firft went forth, 
On God dependent, from his father's houſe ! 
An humble ſtaff was all his equipage, 

And his proviſion—truſt in Providence. 

'Thus, unencumber'd with terreſtrial care, + 
Alone he travell'd till the ſun was ſet ; 

Then laid his lowly head upon a ſtone, 

And ſlept all night in peace. In peace he flept, 
For his obedient mind from guilt was free, 
And therefore free from fear. Fear only dwells 
Where guilt inhabits. None can ſleep ſo ſweet 
As he whom a good conſcience fooths to reſt. 
So reſt my ſoul, as I my way purſue 

To my eternal home! Let Jacob's peace, 

And Jacob's guard, and Jacob's God, be mine! 
And mine the proſpect happy Jacob ſaw— 
"The bliſsful proſpect of a way to heav'n, 

And guards celeſtial planted all along; 

While, from the ſummit, God's omniſcient eye 
Watches his choſen people as they paſs. 
See lacob, born a wreſtler, wreſtling live, 
And ſhout ſalvation in the jaws. of death. 
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Behold the child graſp at the filial crown ! 
Behold the youth his appetite deny, 

A future glorious birthright to obtain! 

Then ſee the man, from perſecution's frown, 

Fly, not nnenvied, tho' with empty hand, 
Becauſe his father's bleſſing crown'd his head, 
And ſhow'rs of promis'd good bedew'd his path, 
With his ſtone pillow, and angehec guard, 

See him, while journeying, favour'd with a view 
Of God's appointed way to endleſs reſt, 

When he on earth the heav'n-propp'd ladder ſaw, 
And from its ſummit heard Jehovah's voice | 

See twenty years, in Laban's ſervice ſpent, 

By day to heat expos'd, to cold by night. 

See him, his labours with abundance crown'd, 
Return, with honour, to his father's houſe, 

And croſs that Jordan, with a numerous train, 
Which with his ſtaff alone he paſs'd before 

See heaven's blood-royal animate his heart, 
With ſuch celeſtial courage by the way, 

That, as a prince, he conquer'd and was crown'd ; 
Wreſtled with God, and won the glorious prize! 
Long with domeſtic jars and changes try'd, 

See him, in Canaan and in Egypt dwell. 

Then ſee the good old man, matur'd at laſt, 

And ripe for heav'n, with bleſſings on his lips, 
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And glory in his eye; and ſay, ye ſons 

Of Abram's faith, of Iſaac's fortitude, 

And wreſtling Jacob's heav'n-beſieging pray'rs, 

If in this ſketch no likeneſs you diſcern 

To all that now are Iſraelites indeed ? 

Thus have I ſung the Chriſtian's tow'ring faith, 

Which, from the doctrines of Jehovah's word, 

Imbibes celeſtial nouriſhment and ſtrength ; 

Which (like the bee that finds in ev'ry flow'r 

Some vital ſweet) exploring all the wor, 

Sees on each branch of truth rich bleſſings grow. 

The yRoM1sE, big with mercy, yields him life, 

And all thoſe comforts which exhilarate, 

And lift the new-born ſpirit's hope to bliſs. 

The PRECEPT, ſhining clear, directs his ſteps, 

'Thro' paths of holineſs, to heav'n and God. 

The THREATNING warns him of thoſe dangerous 
| ſhelves, 

Or quickſauds deep, where falſe profeſſors break 

Againſt preſumption's rocks; or, faithleſs, fink 

Down to the hopeleſs regions of deſpair. 

The rxorhcixs preſent him with a map, 

Where all Jehoval''s purpoſes of grace, 

His awful judgments, and the dire effects 

Of his tremendous vengeance on his foes, 

With all his bright diſplays of ſaving pow'r, 
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Are drawn in juft proportions, by an hand 
Which never err d—the hand of truth divine. 
The bocraixxs, like the fun, both light and heat 
Communicate at once. 'Thence he derives 
Both ſtrength and. ſkill to wield the fword of 
trath 
In conflict ſharp ; or, with obedient feet, 
To run, ſubmilltive to divine command. 
Here he beholds the wonders of the croſs, 
Whence full ſalvation, like a river, flows : 
And here perceives the glory of that crown, 
Whoſe gems will ſhine immortal on his head, 
When he, hke gold, bright from the purging fire, 
From fin and ſorrow freed, aſcends to heav'n, 
And enters on his ſure inheritance. 
Now think, O Chriſtian—How ſhould wm like 
theſe 
Thy paſſions wean from earth, and fix Sid heart 
Where Jeſus fits in heav'n, at God's right hand? 
If there thy treaſure lies, and there thy ſtrength, 
If there reſides thy one almighty Friend; 
If thy fair manſion of immortal reſt, 
Which never can decay, ſtands vacant there 
Till thy glad coming; if in that pure flate 
The bleſt ſociety of ranſom'd ſaints 
And holy angels, in one bond of love 
K i 
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United, wait to make thy ſpirit room ; 

Where can thy fond affections find delight, 

Fit to compare with hope of endleſs bliſs ? 

And oh, what fruits ſhould hopes like theſe produce 
While we on earth abide? Since Jeſus owns 

No barren branch united to himſelf, 

But looks for prompt obedience from the ſoul 
That wears his righteouſneſs, and waits for heav'n, 
Clad in that glorious veſture.— Honour, then, 
Your noble calling by an holy life, 


And prove your BIRTH celeſtial, as your HOPE, . 


END OF THE SEVENTH BOOK. 
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BOOK VIII. 


SOCIAL RELIGION3z OR, THE CHURCH ON 
EARTH. 


Bresr is the man, who (having felt himſelf 
The pow'r and ſweetneſs of redeeming love) 
Unites with others, who have felt the ſame, 
In ſacred bonds of holy fellowſhip. 
With mutual love inſpired, each glowing heart 
Burns with defire to ſeek the good of all; 
While all are by the love of Chriſt conſtrain d 
To love ſupremely Him who dy'd to fave ; 
And each his brother, for the Saviour's ſake. 
Bleſt is the ſocial band, where ſouls like theſe, 
lu peaceful unity and cordial love, 
Worſhip and praiſe, and hear the goſpel ſound, 
And walk obedient, in each ordinance 
By Zion's King commanded ; and bear fruit, 
By uſeful lives, to-glorify his name. | 

| K 2 
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One thing my ſoul defires, one fervent prayer 

Oft at the throne of mercy I preſent— 

Oh, grant me, Lord, whatever thou deny'ſt, 

In ſuch a church as this to ſpend my days, 

Not uſeleſs, but enquiring after God: 

Beholding in his courts his glorious face, 

And baſking in the ſmiles of love divine, 

As the ſure earneſt of eternal bliſs; 

Till, from thy throne, the meſſenger arrives 

With my diſmiſſion to the church above. 

Thus ſaith the Lord, Heav'n is my lofty throne, 

And earth my footſtool. Where ſhall room be 

To build an houſe for me? What place of reſt 

Can earth afford to him who reigns in heav'n? 

Vet— Ob, the depths and heights of love divine! 

Jehovah dwells in ev'ry contrite heart, 

And forms himſelf an bouſe of living ſtones, 

Hewn from the quarry of our ruin'd race! 

When God himſelf, that made the world, looks 
don, 

And from his high EV TORY XL throne in heav'n 

Surveys his footſtool where we mortals dwell; 

He ſees no object round the ſpacious globe, 

From eaſt to weſt, from pole to pole, ſo fair 

In his divine eſteem, as Zion i is. 
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This is my reſt for ever, ſaith the Lomp, 
Here will I dwell. The ſeat of his deſire, 

And palace of his preſence, is the church. 

The nobleſt pile that ever preſt the earth, 
That glorious ſtructure rear'd by Solomon, 
Where order, beauty, and magnificence, 
Met in perfection, was a type of this; 
A-figure only of the church of Chriſt, 

The beams of cedar and the coſtly ſtones, 
The gold, the ſilver, and the precions gems, 
Wherewith that ſtately temple was adorn'd, 
Tho earth can boaſt no richer, had no worth, 
Compar'd with ſaints redeem'd by precious blood; 
Immortal ſtones, which ſhine with living rays, 
| Form'd in celeſtial mines, and only found 
Within the tropics of the Sun of heav'n ; 
Compoſe the palace where Jehovah dwells, 
Whether in earth, or in his courts above. 


Wr Jeſus roſe triumphant from the grave, 
And death and hell lay captive at his feet, 
Cloth'd with omnipotence, and girt with truth, 
His right aſſerting, he declar'd his will; | 
And thus commiſſion'd his apoſtles firſt, 

To lay the broad foundation of his reign. 
All pow'r in heay'n and earth is giv'a to me: 


4 * 
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Go, therefore, teach all nations my commands; 
He that believes yonr word, and in the name 
Of Father, Son, and Spirit, is baptiz'd, 

He ſhall be fav'd ; but he that won't believe, 
(Take warning, ſinners!) ſhall te ſurely damned. 
Lo, I am with you till the world ſhall end; 

And lo, I ſend my Father's promiſe down 

To fit you for your office, Tarry ye 


In Salem, till I give you pow'r from heav'n.” 


Thus ſpake the voice which built the univerſe, 
And will pronounce on all their final doom. 
Then heav'n expanded wide her beauteous gates, 
And robes of light and glory clad the Lord, 
While he Le to his rightful throne; 

To reign till all his foes ſhall be ſubdued, 

And all his choſen in his triumph ſhare. 

Great was the charge, to ſpread the Saviour's reign, 


Againſt the pow'rs of earth and hell combin'd ; 


And weak, the inſtruments, if view'd as men, 

But, furniſh'd with celeſtial arms from God, 

And with their Saviour's preſence, they went” 
forth | 


Fearleſs, each brandiſhing the ſword of truth, 
Againſt the pow'rs of darkneſs : while the Lord, 


Whoſe word they utter'd, with almighty pow'r 
Pointed each ſentence, till conviction pierc'd 
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The hearts of thouſands. 'Then, from vanquiſh'd 
| ſouls, 

* What ſhall we do?” became the general cry. 

_ © Believe and be baptiz'd'—the preachers cry'd : 

And willing thouſands to the rivers ran, 

Obedient to the Saviour's high command; 

And, buried in the water with their Lord, 

Roſe with him to a new and heavenly life. 

Back to their work the preachers ſoon return'd, 

And Jeſus crucified, was ſtill their theme. 

Him, as exalted to the Loxp's right hand, 

A mighty Prince and Saviour they proclaim'd ; 

And prov'd his croſs the way to peace with God. 

What could withſtand them? Facts as clear as 

noon, | | 
As the firm pillars of their doctrine ſtood ; 


And light, like ſunbeams, with their words thone 


out, ER 
Convincing ev'ry conſcience. Humble ſouls 
Fell daily at their feet in multitudes, 
Seeking ſalvation, and ſalvation ſound : 
While ſuch as hated the Redeemer's name, 
Convinc'd, by miracles, the cauſe was God's, 
Shut their own eyes againſt celeſtial light, | 
And barr'd their hearts againſt the reign of grace, 
Hell was confounded—perſecution's ſword ' 


SS 
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 Help'd on the perſecuted. Stephen dy'd, 
But triumph'd in his dying agonies ; 


And Saul, the perſecutor, preach'd the croſs. 
Proud Phariſees, with lofty prieſts, combin'd, 
And importun'd the iron arm of Rome 

To lend their malice power : but all in vain. 
Still Chriſt was preach'd, and ſtill the pow'r of 
The word attending, fhook the gates of hell. 
Then, when the Holy Spirit, by the word, 
Wrought wonders in the mighty Saviour's name; 
One heart, one ſoul, poſſeſt the multitude, 
Divinely taught by Him. Then union grew 
From hearts united by redeeming love, 

And lives devoted to the Saviour's praiſe. 
Union with Chriſt, enjoy'd by precious faith, 
And one defign to glorify his name, 

Firing each happy individual's zeal, 

Diſſolv'd their ſev'ral intereſts into one ; 

And they became, by mutual free conſent, 

A living temple of the Holy Ghoſt; 

A church of Jeſus, and an houſe of God. 

All in one cauſe united, oft they met, 

Both in the temple, and from houſe to houſe, 
To hear, and ſpread the goſpel's bliſsful ſound ; 
To join in ſolemn pray'r, and cheerful praiſe ; 
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To break the ſacred bread, and drink the cup; 
To ſtrengthen and confirm each other's faith, 
And walk together in the path of life. 


Tavs the foundation of the Chriſtian church 
By grace divine was laid. Each ranſom'd ſoul, 
Call'd out of darkneſs into goſpel light, 

Firſt gave himſelf a living facrifice, 
To HIM who dy'd to ſave him from his ſins ; 
Then to his brethren by the will of God. 


Hence fprings the fellowfhip of faints on earth 3 
Taught by one Spirit, ranſom'd by one price 
One bread they eat, and at one fountain drink ; 
All in one way purſuing one great end. 
Likeneſs produces love, and love produc'd 
AQs frequent by reciprocal delight, 

And makes ſweet harmony in prayer and praiſe. 


Sweer is the day for worſhip ſet apart, 
To thoſe who thus aſſemble! On the ſmiles 
Of Lovs OMN1POTENT, at once they feaſt; ' 
And for thoſe ſmiles with one accord give thanks. 
They love the hours that bring that welcome 

morn, ' | 


And joyfully ſalute the dawning light 
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That calls them from their reſt to ſeek the Lord. 
Come, let us go, one to another cries ; 

Come let us go to Zion's happy gates, 

The ſacred place of our Jehovah's feet, 

Which he fo oft makes glorious to our eyes *; 
And wait his preſence there.” His preſence there 
To thoſe that ſeek, his word of grace enſures ; 
That word of grace on which his people reſt. 
Then Zion's children in her favour'd courts 
Drink the pure milk of God's unmixed word, 
And grow thereby, till they become young men. 
Her young men and her fathers then partake 
The rich proviſion of Jehovah's boerd, 

And ripen faſt for glory, Glory's dawn, 

And emblem, is this day of ſacred reſt. 

The faint and weary then their ſtrength renew, 
And mount to glory as on eagle's wings. 

Freſh as the morning dews, and ſwift as light, 
Their heavenly race unwearied they purſue ; 
And, without fainting, walk in duty's path. 
Phyfic and balm the fick and wounded find 
On this good day; and a phyfician, ſkill'd, 
(Whatever their complaints) to heal them all. 


* And I will make the place of my feet glorious. Iſaiah 
Ix. 13s | 

And the name of the city from that day ſhall be, © Jehovah is 
there,” Exzck. xlvlil. 55. 
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Tuxsx are the courts Jehovah keeps below, 
Where often, on his children, he beſtows 
Rich earneſt of eternal life to come, 

And precious tokens of his preſent care. 


Go, ftranger—walk the ſtately city “ round: 
Mark well her bulwarks, count her lofty towers, 
And to the generations yet unborn AY 
Tranſmit a juſt account. Her gates are praiſe; 
Her walls are ftrong ſalvation, founded deep 
On God's immutable decrees of grace, 

And rais'd beyond the flight of creature thought. 
Her ſteadfaſt bulwarks, with omnipotence, 
Are girt about; and, with paternal love, 

Cloſely cemented is each precious ſtone 

That joins the ſtately ſtructures to compoſe. 

A river , flowing with eternal grace, 

Supplies her bleſt inhabitants with ſtreams 

Of ſolid peace, which they with gladneſs drink, 


® Walk about Zion, and go round about her; tell the towers 
thercof, mark ye well her bulwarks, conſider her palaces, that ye 
may tell it to the generation following. Pal. xlviii. 12, 13. 

We have a ſtrong city; ſalvation will God appoint for walls 
and bulwarks. Iſaiah xxvi. 1. 

+ There is a river, the ſtreams whereof ſhall make glad the. 
city of God, the holy place of the tabernacles of the Moſt High. 
Pfal. xlvi. 4+ 8 
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And ſhout their joys aloud through all her gates; I | 
Her lovely gates“ on either fide are plac'd: 
For entrance into fellowſhip the one ; | 
The other, for tranſlation to the ſkies. 

All thoſe who enter come with grateful notes, 
Adoring, as they paſs, the matchleſs pow'r 

That ſaves them from deſtruction's op'ning gulph : 
And thoſe who leave her courts below, to dwell 
For ever in her palaces above ; 

Oft, as in love's bright chariot they aſcend, 
Shout to the heav'ns above and earth beneath, 
And tell two worlds at once the bliſs they feel ! 
Her laws are love and perfect liberty; 

Her magiſtrates are righteouſneſs and peace; 
Her Lord 1s ruler of the heay'ns above, 

And holds the earth and waters in his hand. 
Grandeur, that looks an empire into ſhades, 

Sits on his kingly brow. He rules, by love, 

The ſubjects of the kingdom of his grace: 

But, with the iron rod + of vengeance, breaks 
Ihe nations into ſhivers, that refuſe, 

Before the ſceptre of his grace, to bend. 


* Thou ſhalt call thy walls SALVATION, and thy gates 
PRAISE. Iſaiah Ix. 18. 


+ Thou ſhalt break them with a rod of iron, thou ſhalt daſh 
them in pieces like a potter's veſſel. Pal. ii. 9. 
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High on her towers the goſpel flag of truce, 
On invitation's gracious gale unfurl'd, 
Waves to the ſtrangers round. Her op'nipg gates 
Sound refuge, as their wilhng hipges move, 
To all that fly from Satan's tyranny, 
And from the falſe, deſtructive ſmiles of ſin. 
| 


Ys in this city, glorious“ as it is, 
No beauty to.the worldling's eye appears. 
Her walls, her gates, her bleſt inhabitants, 
Her flowing river, and her heavenly food, 
Her Lord ſupreme, and thoſe unequall'd laws 
By which he governs them that truſt his grace; 
The ſweet communion: of her happy ſaints, 
And their immortal hopes, are all to him 
As a romantic tale, or idle dream 


Gxxat things and glorious in the ſacred word 
Are ſaid of Zion. God ſhines. forth from thence, 
In all the glory of his righteous reign ; 

In all the ſplendour of his ſov'reign grace. 
Of all the works creating pow'r has form'd, 
The beauty and perfection center there. 
There the pure image of the Lord: of life 


* Glorious things are ſpoken of thee, O city of God ! Sclah. 
Pfal. 1xxxviii. 3. 
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Buds from ten thouſand hearts, renew'd by grace: 

And plants, defign'd for heaven's fair paradiſe, 

Pat forth celeſtial bloom while yet on earth. 

Refreſh'd with dews from heay'o, that lovel y 
mount, 

Yields a profuſion of ſuch ſacred ſweets, 

And (to an eye enlighten'd from above) 

Spreads ſuch delightful proſpects, that the man 

Who has ſurvey'd her bliſsful walks and bow'rs, 

Taſted her fruits, and from her ſummit view'd 

The boundleſs glories of eternity, 

Defires for ever on that mount to dwell. 

"Tis pleaſant to behold reviving ſpring, 

As from her ſouthern circuit ſhe returns, 

Melt, with her ſmiles, ſtern winter's icy throne; 

Awake freſh verdure from his frozen plains, 

And call thoſe flow'ry beauties into life, 

Which fell, defiroy'd, before his cutting frowns, 

But oh, to ſee an intellectual world, | 

By ſovereign grace, reſtor'd to rectitude; 

Rais'd from the barren ſtate of death in fin, 

By the ſtrong beams of heaven's all-quick'ning Sun, 

To holy life; and render'd fit to dwell 

With kindred angels, and a ſmiling God !— 

To ſee thoſe beauties op ning to the light, 

Which will hereafter wear immortal bloom: 


\ 
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How much more ſolid pleaſure does it yield! 

As the broad ſun-flow'r, from the morning dawn 

Till ev'ning ſhade, turns after the bright orb 

From which 'tis nam'd; ſo turns the new-born 
ſoul, h 

Call'd Chriſtian, after him whoſe name he bears, 

Deriving life and vigour from his rays, 

By active faith, which quicken and transform 

The ſoul, as it abſorbs them. Not the name 

Of Jeſus only, ſounded from the lips, 

Or by profeſſion fixt to character, 

Proves the true Chriftian : where God's preſence 
ſhines, 

His likeneſs alſo lives. Each heart that feels 

The vital beams of everlaſting loye, 

Burns with a holy flame reciprocal ; 

And ſhines with love to God, and love to man. 

Then, when the heart is ſtor'd with grace divine, 

The Saviour's name embalm'd with gratitude, 

Drops from the lips, like honey-dew from flow'rs, 

And ſheds a heav'nly fragrance with the ſound, 


Ix holy writ, where ſacred truth reſides, 
The church is call'd the Garden of the Lord: 
A garden, from this wilderneſs inclos'd, 

And planted by the hand of ſovereign grace; 
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Chriſt, its firſt fruit, its full-blown flow'r, that 
ſheds 5 
Luſtre and dignity on all the reſt: 
And all the ſaints are only beautiful 
In ſuch degrees as they reſemble HIM. 
There Meekneſs, learning of its lowly Lord 
Sweet reſignation to the will ſupreme, 
Lifts its ſubmiſſive head: its only choice, 
To be, to do, or bear, what God fees beſt. 
There grows Humility (like the fam'd plant 
Which ſhrinks before the tonch), its lowly head 
Bending beneath the ſmile of ſov'reign grace, 
Till its crown drops at the great Giver's feet; 
Still leaſt, when honour'd and exalted moſt. 
There tow'ring Fai# ſprings from celeſtial ſeed, 
And bears immortal fruit. The ſacred word 
Supplies its vig'rous root with ſtreams of life, 
And its fair branches ſhine with heav'nly dew. 
This, is that plant, ſo muck renown'd of old 
For yielding glory to the Saviour's name; 
Which never has been known to live on earth, 
But as the gracious gift of love divine. 
There, often ſhook by tribulation's. ſtorms, 
Grows Patience, rooted faſt, and clinging round 
The lofty trunk of ever- ſmiling Hope 
Which, like a ſtately cedar, rears its head 
6 
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Up into purer air; deriving thence 

A richer verdure, and a ſweeter bloom, 

Than earth's terreſtrial climate can produce. 
There Gratitude, the full-blown roſe of grace, 
Diſplays its beauteous colours, and perfumes 
The ambient air with the Redeemer's praiſe. 
And there, chief beauty of the church below, 
And faireſt flow'r in paradiſe above, 

Blooms glowing Love; the likeneſs of himſelf, 


Who plants, and waters, prunes, and trains them 
a all. 


Trice happy he who dwells among the ſaints, 
And walks ſerene thro' Zion's peaceful groves, 
For daily meditation. None can tell, 

Save thoſe whoſe glorious privilege it is 
Thus to be favour d, what delights he knows. 
'Thrice happy he, whom Chriſt, his Lord, employs 
To work in this fair garden. Conſtant there, 
From riſing morning till the ſun goes down, 
His ſweet employment he in peace purſues ; 
And finds his taſk his wages. While the world 
Graſps eager after wreaths, which fade when 

_ touch'd, 
He cultivates a ſoil which yields him fruit 
For preſent comfort, and immortal ſtore. 

L 
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The plants he trains will bloom in endleſs life, 

When all Arabia's ſpicy groves decay, 

And Aſia" 8 fruit- abounding foreſts fade. 

His labours muſt ſucceed who works for God, 

And on whoſe work Jehovah deigns to ſmile. 

He reaps indeed an harveſt, who at length, 

After long patience, and abundant toil, 

Hears heaven's impartial Judge pronounce, © Well 
done; 

Enter the joy and triumph of thy Lord. 

Thou haſt been faithful o'er a little charge; 

Now rule o'er much, for ever reign with me.” 

And he bids fair for that immortal crown, 

Whoſe ſingle eye, fixt on it all the way, 

Keeps it in view, the end of all he does : 

The motive which impels his diligence ; 

The prize for which he firuggles thro? the war. 

But oh, conſider well the ſolemn work, 

Ye warm young candidates whoſe lively zeal 

Outſtrips your knowledge i in the heavenly : race. 

Fain would you tell to others what you feel, 

And vent an heart overflowing with delight, 

By ſhouting forth, in the Redeemer's name, 

This joyful news, © Salvation is by grace! 

Fain would you lift the goſpel. ſtandard lugh, 

And gather multitudes to Zion's camp. 
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But mark the words of one. who, taught of God, 
This weighty queſtion. puts—*How ſhall they preach, 


Except they be ſent forth ?'- and ſent, by. him, 


Whoſe pow'r and goodneſs can command; ſuccels. 


If Chriſt, the King of kings, and Lord of; lords, 
Command us forth—his providence and grace. 
Concur to prove it, by an open door 

W hich none can ſhut; and by. ſuch uſeful gifts. 
As ſoon enſure our. welcome. where we. come. 
The church on earth is glory's nurſery ; 


Whence, as each tree of life. grows. ripe for bliſs, 


He, who firſt planted, prun'd, and water'd it, 
Tranſplants it to his paradiſe above, 
And there it blooms in everlaſting ſpring. 

O rx, who ſoon your Maker's common works, 
And juſtly call them wonders ; could ye ſee 
What nobler wonders in a plant of grace, 
'That buds with future glory, are inclos'd ; 
Could ye diſcern the likeneſs of the God, 
Who made the wonders ye admire, ſhoot forth 
From a degenerate plant of Adam's ſtock, 
With life divine ingrafted | Could ye trace 
The beauteous red and white, of glowing love, 
And ſpotleſs holineſs, that tinge the mind 
With a celeſtial hue; and through the life / 
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Diffaſe a grateful odour (ſweeter far 

Than all Arabia's ſpicy fields produce; 

What ſeen in nature pleaſes, ſeen by faith 

Would more than pleaſe; it would transform the 
ſoul, 

And make each beauty you admir'd your own, 

But, ah! not many wiſe *, not many rich, 

Not many noble, have an eye to ſee, 

An ear to hear, an heart to feel, the joys 

That flow to ſinners through the Saviour's blood. 

The weak, the indigent, the wretched, ſhare 

The free ſalvation which the great diſdain. 

© Almighty Father, even ſo, ſaid once 

The kindeſt tongue that ever ſpake on earth, 

For ſo thou haſt ordain'd !' Life, as a gift 

Freely beſtow'd, ſupported, rais'd, and crown'd; 

'The man that is not willing to receiye, 

Deſerves, by his own wickedneſs, to die, 


* For ye fee your calling, brethren, how that not many wiſe 
men after the fleſh, not many mighty, not many noble, are 
called : but God hath choſen the fooliſh things of the world to 
confound the wiſe ; and God hath choſen the weak things of the 
world to confound the things that are mighty : and baſe things of 
the world, and things which are deſpiſcd, hath God choſen ; yea, 
and things which are not, to bring to nought things that are, that 
no fleſh thould glory in his preſence, 1 Cor. i, 26—29, 
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Suew me a Chriſtian—lIs the jewel ſcarce? 
The juſt reflection makes a Chriſtian's heart 


Sigh, while he looks around him :—ſcarce indeed! : 


Shew me a thouſand men that bear the name; 
And one, perhaps, the character diſplays! _ 
Who finds a Chriſtian when he looks abroad? 


The man who, thro th' accompliſhments of art, 


The wealth and honours of a dying world, 
And nature's fineſt touches in the mind, 
Looks for a heart renew'd, and holy life, 
Whether the ſubje& be a prince or clown. 


Who finds a Chriſtian when he looks at home? 
The man who looks abroad, and loves the * ſoul 


That bears the Saviour's image—loves the teſt. 
Knowledge muſt fail; accompliſhments decay, 
As mental vigour dies. Talents may ſhine 
Thro' life, and ſhine among the ſons of men, 
When he that held and uſed them is no more, 
But talents have no wings to mount the ſkies 
No worth inherent that will purchaſe heav'n. 


* We know that we have paſſed from death unto life, becauſe 


we love the brethren.” 1 John iii. 14. 


By this ſhall all men know that ye are my difciples, if Fe have 


love one to another. Jobn xili. 35. 


Charity (love) never faileth : but whether there be prophecies, | 
they ſhall fail ; whether there be tongues, they hall ceaſe ; ; whe- 


ther there be knowledge, it ſhall vaniſh away. 1 Cor. xii. S. 
3 
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Floquenee,' Bere, is but a tinkling ſound ; 

But lobe's immortal, and can never die. 

Love is the tree of life that grows in heav'n, 
Faſt rooted near th' eternal throne of God. 

Life's fountain waters it; and the bright rays 
Of heay'n enrich and ripen all its fruit. 

Come, then, ye wiſe, (nor think reproof ſevere, 
That flies upon the ſilken wings of love,) 

Look on this city of ſolemnities, 

And walk this lovely fruitful garden round. 
Hear the ſweet ſongs, and mark the flowing joys, 
That all her happy converts feel and tell, 

When they with expectation forward look, 

In confidence of future bliſs to come; 
Backward, with gratitude, for mereies paſt, 

And on their preſent lot with ſweet content. 
Then ſay, what have ye ſeen in all the walks 
Of ſenſe and ſpeculation, to compare 

With Zion's beauty, or with Zion's bliſs ? 

But Zion, though the chief of all his works 
Who built the univerſe, has been deſpis'd 

By men of pow'r, almoſt in every age. 

Since firſt her Captain mounted his white * horſe, 
And thro' the nations of the earth weat forth, 
Conq' ring his foes by love, and bringing down, 


* Rev. vi. 2. 
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By ſweet forgiveneſs, rebels to his feet; 

What oppoſition has his goſpel met, 

Ev'n from the men whom it was ſent to ſave! 

No baſe impoſtor, with infernal rites, | 

And laws infernal to enforce their uſe, 

Has found the heart of man ſo obſtinate 

Againſt their entrance, as the truth of God! 
Mahomet, and ev'n antichriſt himſelf, 

Tho' tyranny and ſlaughter mark'd their ſteps, 
As each adyanc'd his claim, were more eſteem d, 
And better ſuited to the human taſte, 

Thau Tnurz ! in ber ſimplicity from heav'n, 
With goodneſs, peace, and mercy, in her train. 
The world (when Jeſus was reveal d from heay* n, 
And prov'd, with. power, to be the Son of God) 
Hated that light of truth, which tore the maſk 
From. their hypocriſy. God's i image, ſeen 

In perfect i brightneſs, bore no trait of their's; ; 
But prov'd the lapſed. ſ tate, of man from God, 
And ſhew'd the holineſs of God to man. 8 
But men abborr d the Syn e of Righteouſneſs, 
And ſhut their eyes. on his unwelcome beams; 3 

| Becauſe their motiyes and their deeds were baſe, 
And needed darkneſs to conceal them both, | 
Chriſt is the ſun, and Zion is the- moon; 3 

== light ſets truth and judgment, bear n and hell, 
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All plain before the conſcience. Her's receiv'd, 

And then reflected, though with feebler rays, 

Brings the ſame objects into view; and ſhews 

That grace alone can turn the ſoul to God. 

When Jeſus preach'd on /overcignty divine, 

Such pride and malice fill'd his hearers' hearts, 

They would have daſh'd him headlong from the 
rock, | 

To ſhew their hatred to Vat glorious truth. 

And when his humble followers tell the world 

What ſovereign grace had done to ſave their ſouls, 

And how that grace has flain the pow'r of fin, 

And kindled hopes of glory in their hearts; 

Inſtead of ſeeking that ſalvation too, 

Like Cain, when Abel's offering pleas'd the Lord, 

Provok'd to envy what they till abhor, 

They ſtrike at God's fair image in his ſaints, 

And rather dare his wrath than ſeek his love. 

Hence perſecution. Enmity to God 

Exiſting in the heart of every man, 

Is by bis likeneſs in the ſaints provok'd, 

And vents its rage againſt their Lox in them. 

What ſtreams of blood—what rivers have been 
ſhed, 

To filence thoſe who publiſh peace from heay* n, 

And aim at reconciling men to God} 
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The BEAsT, with his ſeven heads, and ten crown'd 
horns, COLE - 

Has wallow'd in the blood of innocence ; 

Firſt by old Pacax, then by Parar Rome, 

Almoſt two thouſand years! Tyrannic pow'r, 

And helliſh craft combin'd, have long withſtood 

The righteous claim of heav'n's eternal King, 

To rule the univerſe himſe3f hath made. 

Bat God hath promis'd his anointed Son, 

'The glorious King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

That all his foes ſhall at his footſtool bend, 

And ev'ry nation, ev'ry kindred, own 

His righteous government from pole to pole. 

Bend, therefore, finner! bend, or you muſt break—- 

Bow to the ſceptre of his ſov'reign grace, 

Leſt the juſt vengeance of his iron rod 

Should daſh you into ſhivers. * Kiſs the Son * 

Hear the glad news of mercy from his lips, 

And plead for peace, thro' his atoning blood, 

While yet his goſpel-ſound falutes your ears, 

Leſt, if his anger riſe, you'periſh-quick. 

For who can bear his preſence, if he frown, 

Whoſe ſmile diffuſes bleſſedneſs thro' heav'n; 

Whoſe wrath creates the quenchleſs flames of hell? 

oh what convulſions * the nations e 


Pſalm ii. 
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All Europe feels it! Tis the batt'ring ram 


Of Zion's Gen'ral, ſtruck againſt the walls 

Of ancient Babylon, to break them down: 

And down, at one tremendous ſtroke of his, 
Behold a tenth of her vaſt empire ſinks 

How], ye oppreſſors of the human race 

Ye prieſtly tyrants over Zion, howl! 

For her almighty Lord aſſerts ber right, 

And will maintain and vindicate her cauſe, 

Tho' earth and hell combin'd his truth withitand. 
Shout! O ye ranſom'd ſervants of the Lord 
Shout! for- behold your NAT REDEEMER comes, 
Array'd in robes-of light and majeſty. 


Earth ſhines with rays of glory from his face, 


And prophecy receives accompliſhment 
Still more and more, as his approach draws near, 


The vaſt ſtupendous wheels of Providence 


Move on his ſtately chariot to the war; 

And earth, and ſeas, and fire, and light, and air, 
With power, and truth, and Juſtice, in their van, 
Marſhal'd before him, wait his dread command. 
His veſture dipt in blood h='Il ſoon aſſume, 

And write upon his garment and his thigh, 


Conſpicuous, his high and holy name. 
'What pow'r can ſtand, when thus the Lord ap- 


pears, 
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What pow'r can ſtand againſt him? He will ſhake 
Both heay'n and earth at once. He will deftroy 
The vail, which from all nations hides his light, 
And ſhine and reign ador'd, belov'd and ſerw'd, = 
Far as the ſun extends his feebleſt beams. | 1 
The morning dawns on Zion, and the night 
Hangs over Babylon, Her ſun goes down; 
And Jeſus, the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Begins to tinge, with his celeſtial beams, | 
The diftant ſhores. 'Bright, on America, _ 
More than an age, his vital rays have ſhone; | 
As happy thouſarids round the throne of bliſs | | 
Bear witneſs; and as thouſands yet below 
Give living proof, and hope to join them ſoon. 
There the bold heralds of the Prince of Peace, 
With fervent zeal, clear light, and rich ſucceſs, 
Have long proclaim'd ſalvation. 'May that zeal 
Glow with increafing fervour ! May that light 
Shine with increaſing evidence and firength ; 
And richer fruits of mercy crown their-work, 
Who labour there to make ſalvation known. 


Our noble brethren, of Moravian name, © |. 
Have long endur'd the croſs, to make it known, | 
'Midft Greenland ſnows, and on the diſmal ſhores 
Of barb'rous Eſquimaux : nor think it hard 
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To ſpend their lives with filthy Hottentots, 

In hope of ſaving their immortal ſouls, 

But oh! what groans does harden'd Europe hear 

(Echo'd from one vaſt quarter of the globe) | 

Unfeeling, tho' they ſound from breaking hearts, 

And rent relations, of our kindred men ! 

Yet deeply as oppreſſion's iron gripe Rs, 

Wounds thoſe who feel it, a ſtill darker cloud 

Than ſavage ignorance, and laviſh toil, 

Involves our brethren of thoſe burning realms. 

The vaſt extenſive coaſts of Africa, 

From Barbary to her moſt Southern Cape, 

Have long remain'd a mental wilderneſs. 

No ſeeds of life immortal have been ſown, 

Few plants of grace train'd up for paradiſe, 

In thoſe vaſt regions for long ages paſt, 

'Tho' from her fruitful ſoil all earthly good 

In rich variety and plenty ſprings, 

Almoſt ſpontaneous, Tho' ſhe ſhines with gems, 

And golden treaſures in her mines lie hid; 

Yet one rich jewel ſhe has ſeldom ſeen, 

The brilliant of ineſtimable nur, 85 

Beaming with rays of righteouſneſs and peace, 

Set graceſul in fair mercy's diadem 

By fkill divine ; and worn with equal grace 

By him whoſe temples once were crown'd with 
thorns. | 
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On, may the ſmile of heav'n propitious reſt 
On thoſe, whoſe hearts with injur d Africa 
Feel ſympathetic ! who lament thoſe wrongs 
They can't redreſs. Peace to the noble breaſt 
Which glaws with higher zeal, to ſee her ſhores 
Enrich'd with rivers of immortal bliſs, 
By the pure goſpel, whence ſalvation flows. 
But may all bleſlings in one centre meet 
To crown their heads, whoſe gen'rous ſouls expand 
With ſtrong defire, and labour with defign, 
By grace divine afliſted, to convey | 
The joyful tidings of xeptmerION there! 
Ye ſocial band of heralds, who proclaim 
Near England's centre, the Redeemer's grace; 
Hail, few in number, but magnificent 
In your benign defigns! Tho'-ſmall your pow'r, 
Not wanting in good-will, you canfiot fail. 
Go on, and proſper, for ſucceſs is ſure 
To him who lifts the ftandard of the croſs 
With one deſign alone, Who wields the ſword 
Of truth divine, to ſmite the pow'r of fin ; 
And draws his bow with this fair mark in view, 
GLoky To God—SALVATION TO MANKIND, 


Arready ſome bright beams of bliſsful hope 1 . 


| Refle& encouragement from Indian fhores. A 
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And now with zeal, which fears no obſtacles, - 
And love, which graſps at the whole human race, 
Your eyes are turn'd to Afric's burning realms; 
Your hearts are yearning o'er her captive ſons. 
Fain would you free them from the chains of fin ; 
Fain would you ſend them goſpel liberty, 

And teach the moſt enflav'd of all mankind 

The higheſt freedom in the univerſe. | 


Our eyes have ſeen the men that pant to leave, 


For burning ſands, their native much-lov'd ſhores, 
Becauſe much more they love the ſouls of men : 
Our ears have heard the goſpel from their lips, 
Yea, more, our hearts have felt the facred bonds 
Of holy union to their heav'n- born ſouls. 
Go, then, ye champions of the King of kings, 
Leave your dear friends, and Yagland. But the 
Friend 
Who loves you beſt, the Friend whom moſt 1 
love, | 
Confin'd within no. limits, can attend, 
With his ſweet preſence, all your wat'ry path. 


His ſmiles will make the ſhip a floating heav'n ; 


His name, like a ſtrong tow'r, will keep you ſafe 
From ev'ry dang'rous foe, For what can harm 
The men whom God preſerves? Oh, may he bring 
Your joyful feet to tread on that Free ground ' 


Which long was known a mart of ſlavery *; 
And grant you there, with thoſe that love his name, 
A happy meeting, and a uſeful ſtay ; 

Till his wiſe providence point out the ſteps 
Which lead you on to your more arduous work. 
Then may the Lord, who ſuffer'd on the croſs 
To ranſom ſinners, fire your ſouls with: zeal, 
And furniſh you with wiſdom and with might, 
To lift his banners where the hoſts of hel! 
Have long defended their infernal holds ; 

And make you valiant in his glorious cauſe, 
And crown TO? noble efforts with ſucceſs! 
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Bur mark the force with which e ſhines. 
Struck with the fitneſs of a work ſo good, 
Fir d with the zeal with which that work is 
wrought, 
An Hoſt afſembles—'tis a glorious hoſt; 
From north to ſouth, from welſt'to:eatt, they come, 
And throng the gates of Zion. What'a fight 
Has grac d our city, and made London ſeem 
A new Jerifalem | The Lord of hoſts 
Is ſurely waging war with 'in's'domains, 


Free Town, at Sierra Leone; where there is a _— FRY 
conſiſting of between fifty and ſixty 2 other Chriſ- 
tian ſocieties. 
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And now with zeal, which fears no obſtacles, - 


And love, which graſps at the whole human race, 

Your eyes are turn'd to Afric's burning realms; 

Your hearts are yearning o'er her captive ſons. 

Fain would you free them from the chains of ſin; 

Fain would. you ſend them goſpel liberty, 

And teach the moſt enflav'd of all mankind 

The higheſt freedom in the univerſe. 

Our eyes have ſeen the men that pant to leave, 

For burning ſands, their native much-lov'd ſhores, 

Becauſe much more they love the ſouls of men: 

Our ears have heard the goſpel from their lips, 

Yea, more, our hearts have felt the ſacred bonds 

Of holy union to their heav*n-born ſouls. 

Go, then, ye champions of the King of kings, 

Leave your dear friends, and England. But the 
Friend 

Who loves you beſt, the Friend whom moſt * 
love, 

Confin'd within no. Kovits, can attend, | | 

With his ſweet preſence, all your wat'ry path. 

His ſmiles will make the ſhip a floating heav'n; 

His name, like a ſtrong tow'r, will keep you ſafe 

From ev'ry dang'rous foe, For what can harm 

The men whom God preſerves? Oh, may be bring 


Four joyful feet to tread on that free ground 
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Which long was known a mart of ſlavery * 
And grant you there, with thoſe that love his natne, 
A happy meeting, and a uſeful ftay ; 

Till his wiſe providence point out the ſteps 
Which lead you on to your more arduous work. 
Then may the Lord, who ſuffer'd on the croſs 
To ranſom finners, fire your ſouls with zeal, 
And furniſh you with wiſdom and with might, 
To lift his banners where the hoſts of hell 
Have long defended their infernal holds ; 

And make you valiant in his glorious cauſe, 
And crown your noble efforts with ſucceſs! 


Bor mark the force with which example ſhines. 
Struck with the fitneſs of a work ſo good, 
Fir'd with the zeal with which that work is 

_ wrought, 

An Hoſt aſſembles— tis a glorious: boſt; 
From north to ſouth, from welſt!to:eatt, they come, 
And throng the gates of Zion. What a fight 
Has grad our city, and made London ſeem 
A new Jeruſalem! The Lord of hoſts 

Is ſurely waging war with 08 domains, 


* Free Town, at Sierra Leone; where there is a Bead FIR 
conſiſting of between fifty and ſixty members, beſides other Chriſ- 
tian ſocieties, 
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When thus he calls his holy armies forth, 
And marſhals them together. Tis the cauſe 
Of God and Chriſt, in which they all unite. 
The ſacred (word they draw is truth divine; 
The pow'r that helps them is omnipotence ; 
The end they ſeck is univerſal peace 
Peace with the King ſupreme, and peace on earth, 
Built on the baſis of paternal love. | 
Oh, let us aid them in the glorious work! 
*Tis not to form a party, but to ſpread 
The ſtrong. cementing energy of love 
*Thro' the wide world, that theſe have join'd their 
pow'r. | 
Wiſdom has grac d their counſels; and ſuch j Joy 
As mark'd the glorious day of pentecoſt, 
Was felt in-their afſemblies: ſuch in kind, 
Though in degree not equal. Sure the Lord 
Was then among us! "Twas the houſe of God, 
The gate of heay'n to our adoring ſouls. 
May his approving ſinile, who rules on bigh, 
Shine on your efforts, and in this good work 
Jour hearts encourage! May his Spirit reſt 
-On all your heav'n-illuminated minds, 
The ſpring of wiſdom, and the ſource of ftrength; 
And may his wiſe and gracious providence  , 
Supply you with an hoſt for war with fin, 
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Our ſolemn meetings, when the heathen lands 
Excite our pity, and your: grand defigns 
Enlarge our hope, become more ſolemn ſtill. 
We aſk more boldly when we hear the voice, 
Which ſpoke creation into motion firſt, 
Summons the angels of the churches round, 
And give them charge to ſpread the Saviour's 
"22 reign, , 
Wide as the ſun extends bis uſeful . 
With ſacred awe we turn thofe pages oer, 
Where ancient prophecy points out theſe days, 
And feel our hearts expand. It is the Lord F 
Each glad diſciple whiſpers to his friend: 
Do we not feel our hearts within us burn 
With ſomething more than common fellowſhip? 
It is the Lord, that by his Spirit moves 
The hearts of thouſands! Do not Zion's gates 
With praiſe reſound? While converts Dock likg 
doves, © | 
And crowd her windows, to eſcape the ſtorm, 
Oh! May the light of life diffuſe-its rays 
O'er all benighted nations round the globe, 
And love diflolve all kindreds into one! 
The breath of prayer ſhall fill the gallant ſails; 
Ny love unfurl'd, to bear your Miſſions out; 
d they, cho few, while fervent, are an hoſt, 


* 
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Sufficient to alarm th: infernal pow'rs, 


When they perceive what praying ſouls can do. 
The multitude of iſlands will be glad, 


When once they underſtand the Saviour's name, 
To caſt their idols to the moles and bats, 

And worſhip him alone, who died to ſave, 

And lives to make his great ſalyation known. 
The time is haſt'ning when all ſhores ſhall ring 
With loud hoſannas to the Lamb of God : 

All nations bend before him; Chriſt alone 
Will be exalted. God will ſet his Kipg 


On Zion's holy hill; and all the world 


Shall flow to his dominions, and become 

The willing ſubjects of his righteous reign. 

Thus ſounds the ſacred harp of prophecy; 

And who can hear it, but muſt feel deſires a 

Within his boſom, which no power can check 

No bounds can circumſcribe? He comes! He 
comes Ts | 

Big with anticipation ; each glad heart 

Sings to itſelf, and inwardly exults © 

With bliſsful expectation. Ev'n the ſound + 

Of his triumphal chariot-wheels awakes 

Inquiry into God's revealed will. 

He comes! He comes! The groans of Babylon, 

The ſhouts of Zion, and the fervent prayers 


1 


t. 
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And blefs the nations with his ſev'n- fold light; 


Of ſaints of every name in unity, 

Jein as one voice; and all proclaim, © He comes. 
Soon will all eyes, with ecftaſy, behold, 

In one exalted perſon manifeſt, 

A reigning Saviour, and a ſmiling God, 

Then for the morning of immortal day, 

When the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 


When love and joy, and holineſs, ſhall crown 
The fruitful ſeaſons through a thouſand years, 
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